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The Airplane 


Here is a poem about an airplane. 
Ask your teacher to read it to you. 
Close your eyes while she reads. Try 
to see an airplane. Try to hear it roar. 


Over our house, way up in the sky, 

We saw an airplane going by. 

If it hadn’t been for the noise we heard 

I guess we’d have thought it was a bird; 

But birds go darting and darting round 

And do not make such a roaring sound. 
RALPH BERGENGREN 


Russell’s Ride in an Airplane 
Why Russell Wanted to Fly 


Russell’s grandmother came to the 


city to. visit him. 

When Grandmother went home, she 
took Russell with her. 

Grandmother’s home was near a big 
flying field. So Russell could see the 
airplanes every day. 

He liked to see the airplanes come 
down. He liked to see them go up. 
He liked to see them flying | in the sky. 


Some of the airplanes were red, some 
were gray, and some were green. One 
airplane was snow white. 

Russell thought the airplanes looked 
like birds flying in the sky. 


How Russell Happened to Fly 


Russell had always wanted to fly. 
Now that he was so near the airplanes, 
he wanted very much to go up in one. 
He wanted to fly home in an airplane. 

So Grandmother wrote a letter to 
Russell’s father. She told him how 
much Russell wanted to fly. 

And what do you think? Father 
sent a telegram to Grandmother. He 
told her to let Russell come home in 
an airplane. 

Russell was very happy. “What fun 
I shall have flying!” he said. “‘ When 
may I go, Grandmother? ” 
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“Oh, very soon,” said Grandmother. 
“You may go in the morning.” 

The next morning Grandmother took 
Russell to the flying field. 

Grandmother bought Russell’s ticket. 
Then she and Russell went out to the 
airplane. 

Some men climbed into the airplane. 
They helped Russell into the airplane. 

Then the pilots got in, and they were 
all ready to go. 
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What Russell Saw from the Airplane 


The airplane began to roar. Then 
bumpity-bump, bumpity-bump it went 
over the field. 

But soon the bumpity-bump stopped. 
The airplane began to go up. 

Up, up, up went the airplane. It 
went far up into the sky. 

Russell was very, very happy. He 
was flying! 

The airplane flew over a city. 

Russell looked down on the houses. 
He could see men in the streets. 
The men looked very smail. 

Then the airplane flew far out over 
the country. 

Russell saw meadows with cows and 
sheep in them. He saw woods and 
green trees. He saw farms with fields 
of hay\and big red barns. 
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(After a while the roar of the engine 
made Russell sleepy. He went to sleep 
in his chair. 

(Suddenly Russell heard a man call, 
“Wake up, little boy. Wake up now. 
We are over the city. Soon we shall 
land at the flying field.” 

Russell opened his eyes and looked 
up (at the man. Then he looked down. 
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Russell could see many houses now. 
He could see the flying field too. He 
thought he saw his father. 

Very soon the airplane came down 
upon the field. Bumpity-bump it went 
over the ground. Then it stopped. 


How Russell Liked Flying 


Russell’s father came over to the 
airplane. He helped Russell out. 

“Well, Russell,” said Father, “ how 
do you like to fly?” 

“I like it,” said« Russell’ =“ Buia 
made me sleepy.” ; 

Father took Russell home. He had 
his dinner. Then Mother helped him 
into his own little bed. 

Russell was so sleepy that he thought 
he was still flying. He thought his bed 
was an airplane, flying over houses and 
trees and meadows. 
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The Pilot’s Pet 


Why the Children Went to the 
Flying Field 

Russell’s school began soon after he 
came home. 

On the first day of school Russell told 
the other children about flying home 
in an airplane. 

He told them all about the flying 
field and the airplanes and the pilots. 

Tom said, “May we visit a flying 
field, Miss Baker? ”’ 

“Yes, you may,” said Miss Baker. “I 
will ask your mothers to take us.” 
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The next morning five of the mothers 
came to school with their cars. They 
took the children and Miss Baker to 
the flying field. 

As. they came near the field, Tom 
said, “ Oh, look at that big white barn. 
There is something flying from the top 
Obeitan 

“That is not a barn,” said Russell. 
“That is a hangar in the flying field.” 

“What is it for? ” asked Tom. 

“The men at the field keep the 
airplanes in the hangar,” said Russell, 
“just as we keep our cars in a garage.” 

“Why do they have a light on the 
top of the hangar?’ asked Tom. 

“When the pilots are flying at night, 
they see the light,” said Russell. 

“The light tells them that this is 
a flying field. Then the pilots know 
where to land.” 
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What They Saw in the Hangar 


Soon the children came to the flying 
field. They ran to the hangar. 

Mr. West took them into the hangar. 

He showed them a big black airplane 
with red wings. He showed them a 
green airplane with white wings. Then 
he showed them one very big airplane 
that was red all over, wings and all. 
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Mr. West put a nee up to Rk: ee. 
red airplane. He said, “ You may sit 
in the airplane if you wish.” 

The children climbed up into the 
airplane and sat down. What fun it was! 


What Mr. West Told the Children 
The children looked at all of the 
airplanes in the hangar. Then they 


went out again on the flying field. 
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““T wish an airplane would come in,” 
said Tom. “I have never seen an 
airplane land.” 

“An airplane will be in very soon,” 
said Mr.West. “It will land right here 
in this field. You came just at the 
right time. 

You will like to see the pilot of 
this airplane. He has a little pet. He 
always takes his pet with him when 
he is flying.”’ 

“What is the pet?” asked Russell. 
fis it a dog?” 

“No,” said Mr. West, “it is not a 
dog. Guess again.” 

“Is it a cat?” asked Tom. 

“No,” said Mr. West, “it is not a 
cat. Guess once more.” 

“Ts it a pet crow?” asked Ann. 

“No, it is not a pet crow,” said Mr. 
West. 
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“What is it, then?” asked Tom. 
Dor tell us 

“You will see when the pilot gets 
out of his airplane,” said Mr. West. 
“He will show you his pet.” 


What the Pilot’s Pet Was 


The children looked up in the sky. 
They looked and looked but they didn’t 
see the airplane. 

“T do wish the pilot and his pet 
would come,” said Tom. 

Just then Mr. West called out, “ Look, 
children! Look away up in the sky 
over that red barn! ”’ 

The children looked up over the red 
barn. They saw a little speck far up 
in the sky. 

“That is the airplane,” said Mae 
West. “The pilot and his pet are 
coming! ” . 
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On and on came the big blue airplane. 
It flew over the hangar. It flew right 
over the children. 

Then it flew down to the ground. It 
ran along for a little way. Soon it 
stopped near the hangar. 


‘““Now we shall see the pilot’s pet,” 
said Jack. 


Zi 


The pilot climbed out of the airplane. 
But the children did not see his pet. 

He put his hand down into the 
airplane and took out something. 

“That is the pet,” said Ann. 

But no, it was a bag of mail. 

He put his hand down again and took 
out something. 

“That must be the pet,” said Russell. 
But no, it was another bag of mail. 

The pilot gave the mail bags to a 
man who came for them. 

Then .the pilot walked over to the 
boys and girls. 

“ Hello, children,” said he. “ Did you 
come to see the airplanes? ”’ 

“Yes,” said Jack. “We came to see 
the airplanes. And we would like to 
see your pet. Will you please show it 
to us?” 

“Oh,” said the pilot, ‘‘ here it is.” 
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The pilot opened a pocket in his coat 
and out came a little brown squirrel! 

The squirrel ran up on the pilot’s 
shoulder. There it sat looking at the 
children with its big brown eyes. 

Tom gave the squirrel a peanut to 
eat. The squirrel sat on the pilot’s 
shoulder and ate the peanut while all 
the children looked at it. 

The pilot put the little squirrel back 
into his pocket. He said good-by to the 
children. 

Then he climbed into his airplane. 
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At once the engine began to roar. 
The airplane ran a little way over the 
field, bumpity-bump. Then up, up it 
went again into the sky. 

And that was the last the children 
ever saw of the pilot and his pet. 


The Flying Field in School 


The next day the children made a 
white hangar in school. They put a 
green light on top of it. 

They made a little blue airplane. 
They made a pilot and put him in the 
airplane. 

On the shoulder of the pilot they put 
a little brown squirrel. 


The Brave Pilot 


What the Doctor Wanted for Jane 


Jane was sick. She could not run 
and play. She could not eat. She was 
very, very sick. 

“There is just one thing that will 
make Jane well,” said Doctor Hunt. 

“What is that?” asked her father. 
“We must get it at once.” 

“Tt is something that I do not keep,” 
said Doctor Hunt. “I would have to 
get it from a far away city.” 
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Jane’s home was in the cold, white 
North. She lived where there is snow 
much of the time. 

Jane had never seen a train. She 
had never seen an airplane. 

Jane had seen boats. Boats came to 
the North in the summer. No boats 
came in the winter at all. 

But Jane did not think about boats 
coming and going. She did not think 
about trains and airplanes. 

Jane had always lived in the North. 
She liked to slide on the snow. She 
liked to make snow balls and snow men. 

But now Jane could not play in the 
snow. Jane was sick. Many of the 
other children were sick too. 

Doctor Hunt said they must all have 
medicine from the far away city. 

“And we must have the medicine 


very soon,” said Doctor Hunt. 
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“Have it brought by airplane,” said 
Jane’s father. “Send a telegram for 
ibeat once.” 


How a Pilot Brought Medicine 


So Doctor Hunt sent a telegram to a 
doctor in the far away city. 

The doctor in the far away city called 
up the captain at the flying field. He 
told the captain about the sick children 
in the far North. 

“Will one of your pilots take the 
medicine to them?” asked the doctor. 

“Yes, send it over,” said the captain. 


sick children in the far North. 

One pilot said at once, “‘ Give the 
medicine to me. I will take it to them.” 

He took the medicine and climbed 
into his airplane. With a roar and a 
bumpity-bump he was off! 

The brave pilot flew on and on all 
day. He flew on and on all night. 

He saw no flying fields. He saw no 
houses. He saw no lights. He saw 
nothing but snow. 

Jane’s father and many other people 
were up very early. They were all 
out looking for the airplane. 

They looked and looked. They were 
afraid something had happened to the 
airplane and to the pilot. 
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At last they heard the roar of an 
airplane engine. 

“There it comes! There it comes!” 
cried Jane’s father. 

The people looked. They saw the 
airplane far off in the sky. The pilot 
was coming with the medicine. 

On and on came the airplane. Soon 
they saw it land on the snow. 

Jane’s father ran up to it. The pilot 
gave him the medicine. 

Doctor Hunt took the medicine. He 
gave some of it to Jane. He gave some 
to the other sick children. 


The brave pilot was cold and hungry 
and very tired. But he was _ happy. 
He had saved the children. 
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The First Passengers to Ride 
in a Balloon 


Once two men made a very big bag. 
They called this big bag an air ball. 
We would call it a balloon. 

They thought that if they put hot air 
in this big bag, it would fly. 

When the bag was ready, they asked 
people to come to see it. 
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“We are going to send up a basket 
with the air ball,” they said. ‘‘ Some 
passengers are going up in the basket. 
Come and see the passengers fly.” 

Many people came. They wanted to 
see if the air ball would go up. They 
wanted to see if passengers could go up 
with it. 

The men made a fire under the bag. 
The fire made the air hot. Soon the 
bag was full of hot air. 

The men got the passengers and put 
them in the basket. 

The passengers were a sheep and a 
duck and a rooster! 

At last one of the men said, “‘ Now 
the air ball is ready. We shall see it 
go up. We shall see the passengers go 
up with it.” 

The other man said, “Ready! Let 
the air ball go!” 
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Away went the big balloon far up into 
the sky. The basket went with it. 

But the balloon soon came down. It 
came down in a big woods. 

The people ran to the woods. They 
opened the basket and looked in. The 
sheep and the duck and the rooster were 
not hurt at all. 

And so this is the story of the first 
passengers who ever went up in a 
balloon. 


How People Travel in 
Airplanes | 
Many, many years after the first 
passengers went up in a balloon, men 
found out how to make airplanes. 
The first airplanes we had were small. 
They could not fly far. 
Now we make very big airplanes. 
They can fly a long way. 
They carry people from one city to 
another. They travel very fast. 
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Airplanes have chairs for passengers 
to sit in, just as trains have. Some 
big airplanes have beds for passengers 
to sleep in. 

Passengers may take small trunks and 
other baggage in some big airplanes. 

A big airplane may carry a cook. 
The cook makes good things for the 
passengers to eat. 

How would you like to travel in an 
airplane? Perhaps you will some day. 

If you ever do, think about the first 
passengers that flew so long ago — the 
sheep and the duck and the rooster. 
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Country Vegetables 

Ask your teacher to read you this 
poem about country vegetables. 

As she reads, think of some garden 
you have seen. Think how you would 
like to get vegetables from this garden 
for your own dinner. 


The country vegetables scorn 

To lie about in shops. 

They stand upright as they were born 
In neatly-patterned crops. 


And when you want your dinner, you 
Don’t buy it from a shelf. 

You find a lettuce fresh with dew 
And pull it for yourself. 


You pick an apronful of peas 
And shell them on the spot. 

You cut a cabbage, if you please, 
To pop into the pot. 


The folk who their potatoes buy 
From sacks before they sup 
Miss half the fun those folk enjoy 
Who dig potatoes up. 
ELEANOR FARJEON 
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The Magic Rice Kettle 


How the Old Man Lived 


Once upon a time there was a poor 
old man. He was very, very poor. 

He lived in a little house far out in 
the country. 

No one lived with him but his little 
dog and cat. He liked his dog and cat 
very much. 
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One day the old man went to cook 
dinner. All he could find to cook was 
one handful of rice. 

“Oh, my little dog and cat, what 
shall we do?” he said. “ This handful 
of rice is all we have to eat.” 

The old man put the rice into a big 
kettle. He put the kettle over the fire. 
The little dog and cat looked on. 


Who Came to His House 


After a while the old man looked at. 
the rice. “It is ready to eat now,” he 
said to his little dog and cat. 

-The old man was about to take the 
kettle off the fire. Just then he heard 
something. 

He looked around. A stranger was. 
at the door. 

“Good day,” said the stranger. 

“Good day,’ said the old man. 


38 


“TI have come a long way,” said the 
stranger. “I am very tired. May I 
come in and sit down?” 

“Yes, come in,” said the old man. 
“Take this big arm chair.” 

The stranger came in and sat down 
in the big arm chair. 
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What the Stranger Did 


“TIT am hungry,” said the stranger. 
“May I have something to eat?” 
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““IT am poor,” cried the old man. “I 
have very little food in the house.” 

The stranger looked about him. 

“What do I see in that pot?” he 
asked. “Is it not rice?” 

“Yes, it is rice,” said the old man. 
“But my dog and cat are hungry. This 
handful of rice is all we have.” 

“But men should eat before animals,” 
said the stranger. “Give me just a 
little of the rice before you give any 
to them.” 

“Very well,” said the old Giigm 
“But please leave some of the rice for 
my poor little dog and cat.” 

At once the stranger began to take 
rice from the kettle. 
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He dipped the rice from the kettle 
very fast. Before the old man could 
stop him, the stranger had dipped out 
all the rice and had eaten it! 

“ Dear, dear!” thought the old man. 
“What shall I do now? My poor little 
dog and cat will have no dinner. They 
will have to go to bed hungry.” 

But the old man said nothing to the 
stranger. He took up the kettle and 
was about to put it away. 

Just then the stranger said, “‘ Put 
some water in the kettle and place it 
over the fire again.” 

“Why should I do that?” asked the 
old man. “Water will make a very 
poor dinner for my hungry dog and cat.” 

“Do as I tell you,” said the stranger. 

“TI don’t know what good it will do,” 
said the old man. “But I will put the 
kettle over the fire to please you.” 
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The old man filled the kettle with 
water. Then he put it over the fire. 

The stranger took something out of 
his pocket. It looked like amber. He 
dropped it into the kettle. 


What the Kettle Did 


The old man looked at the stranger. 
Then he looked into the kettle. As he 
did so, the kettle filled with rice. 
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The old man turned to say something 
to the stranger. But the stranger had 
gone. The old man saw no one in the 
room but the little dog and cat. 

The old man began to take rice out 
of the kettle and a wonderful thing 
happened ! 

The more rice he dipped out, the more 
there was in the kettle! 

He dipped and dipped and dipped. 

Soon all the dishes in the house were 
full of rice. But the kettle filled with 
rice again as fast as the old man dipped 
it out. 

“This is magic!” cried the old man. 
“The stranger dropped some amber into 
the kettle. It must be magic amber. 

If it is magic amber, it will always 
keep my kettle filled with rice. 

Oh, my little dog and cat, we shall 
never be hungry again.” 
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And so it turned out to be. The old 
man always kept the amber in the 
kettle. The kettle was always filled 
with rice. 

The rice was very, very good too. 
The people in the city heard about the 
rice. They came to buy it. 

The little dog and cat grew fat and 
happy. 

As for the old man, he always had 
all the food and clothes he wanted, and. 
he had money to give to the poor. ) 


The Second Grade Party 


Getting Ready for the Party 


Early in the fall the children of the 
third grade gave a party for the children 
of the second grade. 

After a while the children in the 
second grade thought they would like 
to give a party for the third grade. 

They thought of many things to do. 

Then they began to get ready for a 
third grade party. 
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First they made up a play about a 
little dog who ran away. 

Then they thought of games for the 
third grade children to play. 

“Now what can we give the third 
grade children to eat?” asked Ann. 

Jack said, “I know a man who has 
a big field of corn. If you would like 
some corn, he would let us have all we 
want. 

We could grind the corn into meal and 
make corn bread.” 

“Why should we grind corn?” asked 
Tom. “ That is what mills are for.” 

“My mother has a big bag filled with 
corn meal,” said Ann. “She would give 
us some of that.” 

“But it will be fun for us to grind 
the corn,” said Jack. 

“TI don’t see how we can grind corn 
in school,” said Russell. 
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“We can grind it with stones right 
here on the floor,’ said Jack. 

“Do you think we can?” asked Ann. 

““I know we can,” said Jack. “‘ We 
made corn meal in the school where I 
was last year. The children pounded 
and pounded the corn. It was fun!” 

“TI think it would be fun too,” said 
Tom. 

All the children said they would like 
to grind corn. They wanted to make 
some corn bread. So Miss Baker wrote 
“corn bread ”’ on the blackboard. 


Betty said, “ My father has ten cows 
on his farm. He will give us some 
cream any time we want it.” 

“What could we do with cream?” 
asked Tom. 

“We could make butter from the 
cream,” said Betty. 

“And have the buttermilk to drink,” 
said Russell. 

“Buttermilk would be good,” said 
Ann. “I know the children in the third 
grade would like buttermilk.” 

So Miss Baker wrote “butter” and 
“buttermilk ” on the blackboard. 


How the Corn Meal and Butter 
Were Made 


One day soon after that, Jack brought 
a big bag of corn to school. 
It weighed so much that he asked 
Russell to help him carry it. 
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The children found some flat stones 
and washed them. Then they sat down 
on the floor and pounded and pounded 
the corn. 

After a time Miss Baker said, “ You 
have pounded the corn long enough, 
children. The meal is just right now.” 

Miss Baker said they might have 
their party on Friday. So on Friday 
morning Betty brought the cream. 
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Miss Baker put the cream into some 
jars and covered them. The boys shook 
the jars. They shook and shook them. 

After a time Jack cried, “ Oh, look! 
There is butter in my jar.” 

“There is butter in my jar too,” said 
Russell. “‘ Look, Miss Baker! ” 

“That is fine,’ said Miss Baker. 
“You shook the jars just long enough. 
Now we will put away the butter and 
the buttermilk for the party.” 

“I know the third grade will like 
the buttermilk,” said Russell. ‘“‘ No one 
ever had buttermilk for a party in our 
school.”’ 

“Now, girls,” said Miss Baker, “ it 
is time to make the corn bread.” 

So Ann and Betty and the other girls 
took the corn meal to the cooking room. 
Miss Baker went with the girls. She 
helped them make the corn bread. 

50 


What Happened to the Buttermilk 


Soon the third grade children came. 
They liked the play and the games. 

After a while the girls went to the 
cooking room for the food. 

Soon Betty came running back. 

““Oh, Miss Baker, Miss Baker!” she 
cried. “Something has happened! ”’ 

Miss Baker went to the cooking room 
with Betty. There lay a pitcher all in 
pieces. The buttermilk was running 
over the floor. 

“I did it, Miss Baker,” said Ann. 
**I dropped the pitcher of buttermilk.” 
Ann cried and cried. 

“We can do nothing about it now,” 
said Miss Baker. “The buttermilk is 
gone, but the children will like the 
corn bread and butter. And we will 
give them water to drink.” 
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What the Children Had to Drink 


So Ann and Mary took the butter. 
Margaret and Betty took the corn 
bread. Then they all went up to the 
second grade room. 

Soon Miss Baker came in with a 
pitcher. It was filled with water! 

The children looked at the water. 
They were very much surprised. 

“T must tell them,” said Ann. “I 
must tell them what happened.” 
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Ann was very brave. “Boys and 
girls,” she said, “I have something to 
tell you. 

I dropped the pitcher of buttermilk. 
We shall not have any buttermilk for 
our party.” 

Then Ann cried again. She could not 
help it. 

Just then the children heard some 
one at the door. Margaret opened the 
door. 

Ann looked up and saw her mother. 
She had two big bottles in her arms. 

“It is a very cold day,” she said. 
“TIT thought the children should have 
some hot cocoa to drink at their party. 
So I made some cocoa for them.” 

“Oh, thank you,” cried the children. 

All the children were glad to have 
the hot cocoa to drink. But not one of 
the others was so happy as Ann. 
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Betty Visits Grandmother 


How Betty Went on the Train Alone 


Betty was going on a visit to her 
erandfather and grandmother. She was 
going on the train all alone. 

She put some of her dresses and her 
raincoat and umbrella in a big bag. 

Father and Mother took Betty to 
the station. 

Father gave Betty some money. He 
showed her where she could buy her 
ticket. So Betty bought her own ticket. 
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Mother said, “Be a good girl, Betty. 
Be sure to eat everything Grandmother 
gives you.” 

“Yes, I will, Mother,” said Betty. 

Father took Betty into the pullman 
car. He asked the man in the pullman 
to take good care of her. 

Betty saw the conductor give a sign 
to the engineer. Then there was a 
“choo, choo” and a “ chug, chug,”’ and 
Betty was on her way. 

Grandmother met her at the station. 
Betty went home with Grandmother. 

Grandfather was down in the field. 
Betty ran to see him. 

He gave Betty a ride on Bob-Tail. 
Bob-Tail was an old gray horse. 

Away Betty went, jiggety-jog, across 
the field all alone. 

Soon Grandmother called Betty and 
Grandfather to come in to dinner. 
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What Grandmother Gave Betty 

to Eat 

Betty sat down at the dinner table. 
Grandmother brought in a pitcher of 
milk. She gave Betty a glass of milk. 

Then Grandmother brought in the 
vegetables. Grandfather filled a plate 
and gave it to Betty. She looked at 
the plate. There were carrots on it. 

Now Betty did not like carrots. She 
knew they were good for her. But she 
never ate them. 

She looked at the carrots on her 
plate. She thought of what Mother had 
said, “Be sure to eat everything that 
Grandmother gives you.” 

Then she began to eat. Soon every 
piece of carrot was gone. 

““T am glad you like carrots so well,” 
said Grandmother. “I will cook some 
for you every day while you are here.” 
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Poor Betty! Mother had said she 
might stay for a week. How could she 
eat carrots every day for a week > 

But the week soon went by. Betty 
washed and dried the dishes for her 
grandmother. She dusted the chairs. 

She gave the chickens their food. 
Sometimes she gave corn to the pigeons 
in the barn. 

Betty had a good time. But every 
day she found carrots on her plate for 
dinner. Every day she ate all of them. 


Grandmother said again and again, 
“T am so glad that you like carrots.” 

And every day when Betty saw the 
carrots, she thought of what her mother 
had said, ““Be sure to eat everything 
that Grandmother gives you.” 

So Betty did eat everything that her 
grandmother gave her, carrots and all. 
Not once did she tell Grandmother that 
she did not like carrots. 


What Betty Found Out about Eating 


When the week was over, Betty got 
ready to go home. She didn’t want 
to say good-by to Grandmother and 
Grandfather. But she did want to see 
her father and mother again. 

Grandfather bought a ticket for Betty. 
Then he put her on the train. 

Betty went home alone. Father and 
Mother met her at the station. 
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‘On the way home from the station, 
Mother asked, “ Did you have ' a) ste 
time, Betty ? Were you (@ good girl % Nee 

“Yes, I had a good time,” said Betty. 
¢ And I was \a very good girl. I ate 
“carrots every day.” 
~ Then Betty told the story of the 
yearrots. Mother and Father laughed. 

4 Mother said, “ You were a good girl, 
Betty. I am proud of you.” 

Then Mother said, “ Dinner will be 
ready when we get home. We are going 
‘to have carrots too. But you do not 
have to eat any. I think you have had 
-earrots enough for a while.” 

.When Betty sat down at the dinner 
- table, she looked at the food on her 
jplate. There were no carrots. 

She looked at the big bowl of 
carrots on the table. She saw Father 
and Mother eating carrots. 
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Betty laughed. 

“Mother,” she said, “I think I shall 
eat some carrots after all. They look 
good !” 

Betty ate a piece of carrot. “ Why, 
Mother!” she cried in great surprise. 
“Carrots are good! I have learned to 
like them!” 

“That is what you should always do,” 
said Mother. “ Keep on eating things 
that you do not like. After a while you 
will grow to like them.” 
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The Campfire Dinner 


Why Tom Wanted to Go to the 
Woods 


Tom had always wanted to have a 
picnic dinner. He wanted to cook his 
dinner over a campfire in the woods. 

One day he said, ““ Daddy, please may 
we have a picnic in the woods? May 
we cook our dinner over a campfire ? ”’ 

“Why, yes,” said Father. “I know 
some woods not far away where we can 
have a picnic. And there is a brook 
where we can fish. We will go next 


Saturday.” 
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On Saturday morning Mother put her 
picnic dishes into a basket. She put 
a can of beans and some bread and 
butter into the basket. 

Tom put in two boxes of cookies and 
Mother put in a bottle of hot cocoa. 

Then Father and Mother and Tom got 
into their automobile. First they went 
to a garage. Father had a man put gas 
in the car and air in the tires. Then 
they were ready to go for their picnic. 

The car hummed along over the 
country roads. Tom saw many birds. 
He saw woodpeckers and robins. He 
saw black birds with red on their wings. 

Once Tom saw a little bunny peep out 
at him from under a haycock near the 
side of the road. Then it went hop, hop, 
over the fields and away. 

At last they came to the woods where 
they were to have their picnic. 
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Where They Got Food for Dinner 


Father and Tom went down to the 
brook to fish. Mother took a pail and 
went to look for berries. 

Father caught two fish and Tom 
caught one. Mother found some fine 
berries. Soon she came back with the 
pail full of berries. 

Father went to a farm to buy some 
vegetables. He came back with some 
green corn and potatoes. 

Mother got the fish ready to cook. 
Tom found sticks for the fire. He and 


Father made a big campfire. 
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Father put the can of beans on the 
fire. He made a hole in the ashes. He 
put the potatoes and green corn in the 
hole. Then he covered them with hot 
ashes. 

Mother put the fish in a pan, and 
then she put the pan on the fire. 

Tom took the cocoa, the cookies, and 
the bread and butter out of the basket. 


What Happened to the Dinner 


“Oh, what a wonderful dinner we 
are going to have,” cried Tom. “ How 
glad I am!” 

And he began to jump up and down 
and to run around the campfire. 

Suddenly there was a POP! The pan 
flew one way, and the fish another! 
The ground was covered with potatoes 
and green corn and ashes! And the 
air was full of beans! 
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Tom looked at Father in surprise. 
Mother stood still. 

Then Father laughed and said, “ That 
was a surprise. The can of beans blew 
up. I should have put a little air 
hole in the top of the can. I forgot 
fomao that.” 

“Can’t we have our picnic dinner 
now ?” asked Tom. 

“Yes,” said Mother. “But it will 


take a little time to get it ready. 
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“TI will wash the ashes off the fish 
and dust the other things.”’ 

So Mother picked up the fish. She 
washed them again. Father and Tom 
picked up the potatoes and corn. 

Mother put the fish back into the 
pan. Father and Tom put the potatoes 
and green corn back in the hot ashes. 
Soon all the food was cooking again. 

Tom was very, very hungry. He 
thought the dinner would never be 
ready to eat. 

But at last it was ready, and oh, how 
good everything was! Tom and Father » 
and Mother thought they had never 
eaten such a good dinner as this one. 

“T am glad the beans blew up,” said 
Father. “It is just as well that I forgot 
to put a hole in the can. We would 
have eaten too much if we had had 
the beans.” 
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Something Interesting to Know 


How Streets Were Lighted Long Ago 
How Streets Are Lighted Now 


Unit 3. Community Life 
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The Policeman 


Here is a poem about a policeman. 
Your teacher will read it to you. 

See if the poem makes you think of 
any policeman you know. 


He never used to notice me 

When I went by, and stared at him. 
And then he smiled especially, 

And now he says, ‘ Hello there, Jim.” 


If he becomes a friend of mine, 

And I learn all I ought to know, 

Perhaps he’ll let me turn the sign 

And make the people Stop! and Go! 
MARJoRIE SEYMOUR WATTS 
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How Everybody Helped Give 
a Party 


Dick came to the city to visit Tom. 
He stayed for two weeks. 

After one week had gone by, Tom 
said, “Mother, I should like to give a 
party for Dick while he is here.”’ 

“All right,” said Mother. “ We will 
give him a party. Dick likes animals. 
We might give him an animal party.” 

Tom’s mother had to ask many people 
to help her get ready for the party. 
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How the Laundry Man Helped 


First Mother called up the laundry. 

“ Hello,’ said Mother. “I have a 
tablecloth and some other things to 
be washed. Please send a man to get 
them. I must have a_ snow-white 
tablecloth for a party.” 

The laundry sent a man. He took 
the tablecloth and all the other things. 


How the Baker Helped 


The next day Mother called up the 
baker. “Hello,” said she. “Can you 
make cookies that look like animals ? ” 

“Yes, I can,” said the baker. “I can 
make some of the cookies look like 
elephants, some like camels, and some 
like bears.” 

“That will be fine,” said Mother. 
“And please make some brown bread 
for sandwiches too.” 
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How the Ice Cream Store Helped 


€ Mother called up the ice cream store. 
te Hello,” said Mother. “I want some 
ice cream for a party. It is going to 
be an animal party. Can you make 
animals out of ice cream ? ” 

“Yes,” said the clerk in the store. 
“We can make animals out of ice cream. 
We can make white bears and brown 
camels and yellow lions. We can make 
a clown with a funny cap if you wish.” 

“The children will like ice cream 
animals, I am _ sure,” said Mother. 
“Please send them to me in the 
morning.” 
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How the Grocery Store Helped 


Then Mother called up the clerk in 
the grocery store. 

“ Hello,’ she said. “I am going to 
give a party. Please send me two jars 
of peanut butter and a bag of nuts and 
a bag of oranges.” 

The man in the grocery store said he 
would send the peanut butter and the 
oranges and the nuts at once. 


How the Department Store Helped 


Then Mother and the boys went down 
town to a department store. Here they 
saw some nut baskets that looked lke 
little elephants. 

“Oh, I like the elephant baskets,” 
said Dick. ‘“ They look just like Sheba, 
the elephant at the zoo.” 

So Mother bought the elephant nut 
baskets. She bought a paper cake too. 
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How the Ten-Cent Store Helped 


Next Mother and the boys went to a 
ten-cent store. 

Here they bought toy animals. They 
bought bears, lions, and camels. 

And then Mother bought a big red 
handkerchief. The clerk put the toy 
animals and the red handkerchief into 
a box. Tom took the box home. 


“staan 
What the Boys at the Party Played 
The next day the boys came to the 
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Soon Tom’s mother came out. She 
had a paper donkey, some tails, and 
some pins. 

“Here is a good game,” she said. “It 
is called ‘Pin the tail on the donkey.’ 
You see, this donkey has no tail.” 

Then Mother said, “Tom, here are 
some pins. Please put the donkey up 
on the side of the house.” Tom did so. 

Mother called Dick. She put tthe red 
handkerchief over his eyes. She gave 
him a pin and one of the tails. She 
turned him around three times. 

Dick walked over to the donkey with 
the pin and the tail in his hand. 

He put the tail on the donkey where 
he thought it should go. Everybody 
laughed. 

Dick took the handkerchief off his 
eyes. Then he laughed too. He had 
put the tail on the head of the donkey! 
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All the boys wanted to pin a tail 
on the donkey. Each one had a turn. 
But not one of them got the tail in the 
right place. 


What the Boys Ate at the Party 


Soon Mother called the boys. They 
came into the dining room. 

Here they saw the peanut butter 
sandwiches and the elephant baskets. 
The baskets were full of nuts. 

They saw the animal cookies. And 
there was a glass of orange juice for 
each boy. How good the food looked ! 

The boys ate the sandwiches, the 
cookies, and the nuts. Then Mother 
brought in the ice cream. 
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“Oh! Oh!” cried the boys. “ Look 
at the ice cream animals!” 

Mother gave Dick the clown with the 
funny cap. The other boys ate the lions, 
the camels, and the bears. 

Then Mother went out of the room 
and came back with the paper cake. 
There were red strings all around it. 

Mother put the cake on the table. 
She gave each boy a string. She told 
the boys to pull the strings. 

The boys pulled and out came the 
toy animals. There was an animal on 
the end of each string. So each boy 
had a toy animal to take home. 


How Dick Thanked Tom’s Mother 


After the boys had gone, Dick thanked 
Tom for the fine party. 

“TI am glad you liked the party,” said 
Tom. “But Mother is the one you 
should thank.” 

So Dick went to Tom’s mother. He 
thanked her for the party. 

“It is good of you to thank me,” 
said Mother, “but I did very little. 
Many other people helped. 

The laundry man, the baker, and 
the grocery man all helped to give the 
party. 

Then there were the people in the 
ice cream store, the people in the 
department store, and the people in the 
ten-cent store. 

All these people did something to 
help us.” 
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When Perky Ran Away 


Why Perky Wanted to Go Out 


Perky was a little dog. He was a 
little white dog, but there was black 
around one eye, and his tail was black. 

Perky had a fine home. His mistress 
gave him food that was good for him. 
She took him for a walk every day. 

One day she bought a red coat for 
Perky. “This red coat will keep you 
warm when I take you out for a walk,” 
said she. 

She put the little red coat on Perky. 
He looked so funny that his mistress 
laughed at him. 

Perky was so happy with his red coat 
that he wanted to go for a walk at once. 
He wanted everybody to see him. 

He looked out at the street. Then 
he said, “ Bow-wow, bow-wow.” 
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“Yes, I know you want to go for a 
walk,’ said Perky’s mistress. ‘“‘ You 
want everybody to see your red coat. 
But I must sweep my floor. Then I will 
take you out.” 

Perky waited until she had swept the 
floor. Then the postman came. He 
had letters for Perky’s mistress. Perky 
waited until she had read the letters. 

-At last she said, “Come, Perky, we 
will go for our walk now.” 

But just then Ann and her mother 
came in. Ann had a funny little red 
cap in her hand. 
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“I saw Perky at the door with his 
new coat on,” said Ann. “I thought 
he should have a new cap too. So I 
made this little red cap for him.” 

Ann put the red cap on Perky’s head. 
How funny he looked! And how they 
all laughed at him! 

Then they sat down and _ talked. 
They talked about Perky. They talked 
about Ann and about her new dress. 

“They will stay all day,” said Perky. 
“IT have waited long enough. I am 
going for my walk!” 

He looked all around. No one was 
looking at him. He ran to the door 
and opened it. Then away he went! 


Where Perky Went 


Down the street ran Perky in his 
funny little red coat and cap. 

The milkman came up the street with 
his horse, clippity-clap. The milkman 
laughed when he saw Perky coming. 

Perky met a boy with papers. The 
paper boy laughed. Perky met the 
postman. The postman laughed. 

On and on went Perky until he came 
to a street with stores. 

The grocery boy looked out of his 
window and laughed at Perky. The 
laundry boy looked out of his window 
and laughed at Perky. The baker boy 
looked out and laughed at him. 

Then Perky came to a restaurant. 
The restaurant keeper did not look out 
at him. So Perky put his paws up on 


the window and looked in. 
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What do you think he saw? A fat 
brown chicken all ready to eat. 

“TI must have that chicken,” said 
Perky. 

So he sat down by the restaurant 
door and waited. 

By and by a man came along ann 
opened the door of the restaurant. 
Perky ran in behind him. 

There was a chair by the window. 
Perky ran over and jumped up on the 
chair. Then he took the chicken in 
his mouth and ran out with it. 
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Who Ran after Perky 


Three little boys saw Perky come out 
with the chicken. They ran after him. 

The baker boy saw Perky and he 
began to run. The grocery boy and the 
laundry boy and the paper boy all saw 
Perky, and they began to run. 

The restaurant keeper happened to 
look at his window. His chicken was 
gone! He saw the boys running after 
Perky, so he began to run. 

Then a policeman saw the restaurant 
keeper, and he began to run also. 
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Down the street they all came — 
Perky in his funny red coat and cap, 
with all the others running after him. 

The people in the stores saw them 
all running and laughed. The people 
in the streets saw them and laughed. 
The people in their houses saw them 
and laughed. 

Perky soon came to his home. His 
mistress was in her garden. When 
she saw Perky with the big chicken in 
his mouth, she began to laugh. 

* Ha, ha, ha!” said she: ~ I m@gem 
saw anything so funny. Ha, ha, ha!” 

Then the three little boys began to 
laugh, “Ha, ha, ha!” The grocery boy 
and the baker boy and the paper boy 
began to laugh, “Ha, ha, ha!” 

Then the restaurant keeper began to 
laugh, “Ha, ha, ha!” And last of all 
the policeman laughed, “Ha, ha, ha!” 
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All of them laughed and _ laughed. 
Everybody laughed but Perky. He 


could not laugh. His mouth was too 
full of chicken. 


What Perky’s Mistress Did 


Perky’s mistress took the chicken 
away from Perky. She gave the 
restaurant keeper some money for it. 

Then Perky’s mistress said, “ Perky, 
you will have to eat this chicken.”’ 

So Perky had chicken to eat every 
day for a week. But he was glad when 
he could have his own dog food again. 


The Letter to Uncle Tom 


Why Mother Wrote to Uncle Tom 


Uncle Tom lived in the city. He had 
just bought a fine new automobile. 
~ George and his mother lived in a 
town far out in the country. They had 
no automobile. 

Uncle Tom wrote to George and his 
mother. He said he would like to take 
them for a long ride. 

* Just let me know when you wish to 
go,” said Uncle Tom. 

“TI wish we might go to Grass Lake,” 
said George. ‘“‘ It would be fun to ride 
in a boat and to fish. And we could 
eat our dinner on the sand.” 

Mother wrote to Uncle Tom. She 
told him they would like to go to 
Grass Lake. She asked him to come 
at ten on Saturday morning. 
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What George Did with the Letter 


*““ Let me take the letter,” said George. 
“TI will put it in a mail box on my 
way to school.” 

So Mother gave George the letter. 
He took it and ran down the street. 

Just then a fire engine came along. 
Everybody was running after it. 

“There must be a fire,” said George. 
He began to run after the fire engine 
as fast as he could go. 

Soon George came to a house that 
was on fire. 
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A fireman put a ladder up to one of 
the windows. Another fireman climbed 
through the window. And then another 
fireman turned on the water. 

George liked to see all this. So he 
stood and looked on. 

Suddenly he heard the school bell go 
ding-dong, ding-dong. “I must run,” 
said George, and off he went. 


What George Did on Saturday 


On Saturday morning George was up 
very early. He put on his’ brown 
trousers and his red sweater. 

Mother made some sugar cookies and 
some sandwiches. She put the cookies 
and the sandwiches into a basket. 

George put some apples and nuts into 
the basket. | 

“Now our dinner is all ready,” said 
Mother. 
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George was very happy. It would 
soon be ten o’clock. Uncle Tom would 
come then with his car. And what a 
wonderful day they were going to have! 

Ten o’clock came, but Uncle Tom and 
the automobile were not there. — 

George went out on the walk and 
looked down the street. He looked and 
looked. He didn’t see Uncle Tom. 

“Come, George,” said Mother, “let 
me tell you a story. Uncle Tom will 
be here by the time the story is told.” 
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George liked stories. He sat down 
in a big chair and Mother began. 


A Story about Letters 


Once upon a time a little boy wrote 
a letter to his Uncle Tom. 

Then he ran down the street with 
the letter. He put it in a mail box. A 
postman came and got the letter. He 
hurried off to the post office with it. 

A man in the post office put the 
letter into a big bag with many other 
letters. Another man hurried off to 
the train with the bag of letters. 

The train took the letters to the 
big city. A man met the train. He put 
the letters into a car and hurried off 
to a big post office in that city. 

A postman in the big post office put 
the letters into his mail bag. Then he 
hurried to Uncle Tom’s house. 
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Uncle Tom read the letter and said, 
“Good! George and his mother can 
go. I will be there Saturday morning 
at ten o’clock.”’ 


What Happened to Mother’s Letter 
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“ That is a good story,” said George. 
“But Uncle Tom didn’t come at ten 
o’clock.”’ 

“T am sure he will be here soon,” 
said Mother. “ By the way, have you 
a good knife, George ? 

Perhaps we may build a campfire. 
If we do that, we shall want a knife.” 

“ Oh, I forgot my knife,” said George. 
“But I will get it. It is in the pocket of 
my other sweater.” 

So George ran off to get the knife 
from his other sweater. 

Soon he came back. He had something 
in his hand, but it was not the knife. 
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“Oh, Mother,” he cried, “I am so 
sorry! We can’t go now. I forgot to 
mail the letter. It was in the pocket 
of my other sweater.” 

“IT am _ sorry, too,’ said Mother. 
“We shall have to eat our picnic 
sandwiches in our own dining room.” 

It was a long Saturday for George. 
He stayed at home all day. He thought 
about Grass Lake. 

“How I wish I were at the lake,” he 
said again and again. 
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That night George said, “ Mother, 
let us send another letter to Uncle Tom, 
and ask him to come next Saturday.” 

Mother wrote the letter, and George 
took it to the mail box. 

All of the things happened to this 
letter that happened to the letter in 
Mother’s story. 

Uncle Tom came the next Saturday 
at ten o’clock. They all went to Grass 
Lake and they had a fine picnic. 

You may be sure that George always 
put letters in the mail box after that. 
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The Second Grade Library 
What the Children Had to Do 
The second grade children wanted to 
have a little library in their room. 
But they didn’t have any books. 
They didn’t have any shelves. They 
didn’t have any tables and chairs fer 
their library. 
“What shall we do?” said they. 
“Let us make some things for a 
library in our room,” said Ann. 
‘““May we, Miss Baker ?” asked Tom. 
“Yes,” said Miss Baker. “I think 
that would be a fine thing to do.” 
So the children talked about the — 
things they could make. Soon they 
were ready to go to work. 
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How They Made Their Book Shelves 


First the children made their book 
shelves. They got some orange boxes 
from the grocery store. They thought 
they could keep books in the boxes. 

The boys piled the boxes on top of one 
another like this: 
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The girls made green curtains. They 
put the curtains on the boxes. 
Now the book shelves were ready. 
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How They Made Tables and Chairs 


Next the children made chairs for 
their brary. 

They got more orange boxes from the 
grocery store. 

Each boy took the end off a box and 
stood the box up. Then he could sit in 
the box, as if it were a chair. 
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The boys helped the girls paint the 
chairs. They painted the chairs green. 
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Now they had shelves and curtains 
and chairs for their library. But they 
didn’t have any tables. 

Russell’s mother gave him an old 
table. Some of the other mothers gave 
tables to the children. 

The boys painted the tables green. 

The tables looked very pretty, but 
they were too high for the chairs. 

Russell’s father had to saw a piece 
off each table leg. He made the tables 
just high enough to go with the chairs. 


How They Made Money for Books 


Now the shelves and curtains and 
tables and chairs were ready. But the 
children didn’t have any books. 

Where could they get money to buy 
books for their library ? 

Jack said, “ We might sell old papers 
and make some money.” 
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So the children brought old papers 
from home. They sold the papers and 
made four dollars. 

Mary said, “I think we could sell 
lemonade and make some more money.” 

On the next Friday the second grade 
made lemonade to sell. 
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They put their lemonade in pitchers. 
They set the pitchers on a table under 
a tree. Then they put up a sign to 
show that they had lemonade for sale. 

Many of the school children came 
and bought lemonade. Tom _ counted 
the pennies. They had sold enough 
lemonade to make three dollars. 

Ann said, “ Next Friday let us sell 
candy and popcorn.” 

So on the next Friday the children 
made candy and popcorn to sell. They 
set the plates of candy and popcorn on 
the table. Then they put up a sign 
that said “ For Sale.” 

The second grade children sold all 
their candy and popcorn. This time 
they made three dollars. 

*“Let me count the money,” said Jack. 
“Four and three and three are ten. 
Now we have ten dollars.”’ 
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How They Bought Their Books 


“Is this enough money ?”’ asked Jack. 
“Can we buy as many books as we want 
with ten dollars ? ” 

“No,” replied Miss Baker, “but you 
can buy some books now. And by and 
by you can buy more books.” 

So the children and Miss Baker went 
to the city library. The children looked 
at the books on the shelves. They 
picked out ten books that they wanted 
to buy for their own library. | 

Miss Baker told them about other 
books they would like to read. 

They gave all their money to Miss 
Baker. She sent away for the books. © 

One day soon after that a man 
brought three packages to the school. 
They were packages of books for the 
second grade library. 
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The children opened the packages. 
What fun it was! Books, books, books! 

Some of the books were red, some 
were blue, and some were green. All 
of the books had pictures which the 
children liked. Some of the books had 
old tales, and some had true stories. 

The second grade children were very 
happy over their library. They read in 
the library every day. 

Sometimes they asked the first grade 
children to come and read in their 
library too. 
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How Streets Were 
Lighted Long Ago 


Many years ago streets 
were lighted by lamps. The 
lamps were filled with oil. 
They were set up on posts. 

Every night a man went 
up and down the street and 
lighted all the lamps. 

Every night the children would look 
for the man to come. Then they would 
call, “Look! The man is coming to 
light the lamps.” 
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How Streets Are Lighted Now 


Now our streets are lighted by electric 
lamps. 

No one has to walk up and down the 
streets to light the lamps. 

A man can stay in one place and 
turn on all the street lights of the 
city. The lights come on suddenly and 


all at once. 
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Electric lamps give a very bright 
light. They make the streets almost 
as light as day. 

There are beautiful electric signs on 
many city streets. Some of the signs 
are red, some are green, and some are 
blue or yellow. 

Many signs go off and on, off and on, 
over and over again. 

Some signs have pictures of flowers 
and birds and trees in them. 

Once in a while one sees a sign with 
a clown in it. Children think it is fun 
to see the clown jump up and down. 

The children of long ago could not 
look at pretty electric signs. But they 
liked to watch the man as he lighted 
the oil lamps. 

You may not watch a man light oil 
lamps. But you can watch the electric 
signs go off and on again and again. 
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Little Eskimo 


This poem is about a little Eskimo 
who lives in the Far North. 

Can you picture the little Eskimo 
away up there in the snow? 


Little Eskimo, are you 

Glad you live in your igloo? 

I would spend the snowy day 

: Thinking thoughts of far away, 
If I were you 

| In your igloo — 

i Here the houses are so tall 

i People need not creep at all — 

i When you creep in, Eskimo, 

; Do you think it pleasant, so? 

Little Eskimo, do you 

i Play with snow the long year through, 

| Make a summer snow-man too? 

| You have never been at play 

In a wagon full of hay, 

Romped about in meadow flowers 

All the long vacation hours. 

Little Eskimo, would you 

Like to live in our land too? 


ANNETTE WYNNE 


“Little Eskimo” is reprinted by permission from For Days and Days: 
A Year-round Treasury of Child Verse, by Annette Wynne. Copyright, 
1919, by Frederick A. Stokes Company. 
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Anka and Mitsu 


Their Clothes and Toys 


Here are Anka and Mitsu. 

Anka and Mitsu are Eskimo children. 
Their home is in the cold North. That 
is why their clothes are made of fur. 

Anka is a boy and Mitsu is a girl. 


Can you tell which is which? 
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Perhaps you can tell which is which if 
you look at their toys. Eskimo children 
do not have kites and horns and Teddy 
Bears. They do not have playgrounds 
with slides and swings. But Eskimo 
fathers make toys for their children. 

Mitsu has a doll. Her father made 
it out of a piece of bone. 

Anka has a strong little bow and 
some arrows. His father made the 
bow and the arrows out of bone. 

Now can you tell which is Anka 
and which is Mitsu? 


An Eskimo House 


There is a house in the picture. 
Do you see it? This is a picture of 
the house where Anka and Mitsu live. 

Their house is not made of wood. It 
is so cold where Anka and Mitsu live 
that trees do not grow there. 
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But Anka and Mitsu had to have a 
home. So their father built a house 
out of snow. 

He cut the snow into big blocks. 
Then he piled the blocks on top of 
one another to make a house. 

The house has just one room and 
just one door. It has no windows. 

If you should see it, you might think 
it looked like a large, round bowl set 
on the ground. 

Such a house is called an igloo. 
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Anka’s father made benches for the 
igloo. He made some of the benches 
out of stone. He made some of the 
benches out of snow. Then he covered 
the benches with skins. 

Anka and Mitsu and their father 
and mother sleep on these benches. 

Anka and Mitsu do not have chairs 
like ours. Their mother puts soft, 
warm skins on the floor. They sit on 
the skins. 

If you should look around in Anka’s 
home, you would find a pudgy, dimply 
little Eskimo baby. 

Anka’s mother puts the baby in a 
warm bag of rabbit skin. The soft 
fur of the rabbit skin helps to keep 
the baby warm. 

Little Eskimo babies coo and laugh 
in their fur bags, just as our babies 
coo and laugh in their little beds. 
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There is a lamp in the igloo. The 
lamp is made of stone. It is filled with 
whale oil. 

This lamp makes the room light. 
It helps to make the room warm. 

Anka’s mother cooks the food over 
this lamp. 

Do you think an igloo is a strange 
home? Do you think the snow benches 
and the whale-oil lamp are strange? 

Anka and Mitsu do not think these 
things are strange. They are as happy 


in their igloo as you are in your home. 
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An Eskimo Dinner 


One day Anka’s father shot a bear. 
Eskimos like to eat bear meat. 

Anka’s father had also caught some 
fish. So Anka’s mother put the bear 
meat and the fish over the whale-oil 
lamp to cook. 

After the children had eaten the fish 
and the meat, their mother gave them 
pieces of blubber to eat. Blubber is 
the fat of the whale. 

Anka and Mitsu like blubber just as 
well as you like candy. 
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~ An Igloo for Nooky 
How Anka Made Nooky’s I¢loo 


Anka wanted to build an igloo for 
his dog, Nooky. He thought he could 
build a little igloo like the large one 
his father had built. 

So Anka got a long knife from his 
father. 

Then he made a circle in the snow 
with the knife. He made the circle 
just big enough for Nooky’s igloo. 
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Then Anka cut some big blocks of 
snow. He put the blocks of snow all 
around the circle. 

He piled some more blocks on top of 
the first ones. Then he piled on more 
blocks and more blocks. Very soon the 
blocks were as high as Nooky’s head. 

“Now I must make the roof,” said 
Anka. So he piled more snow blocks 
upon the others to make a roof. 

Anka then made a hole in the side of 
the little house. This was the door. 

At last the igloo was done. Anka 
thought it looked just like the large 
igloo his father had built. 

“This is a fine igloo,” said Anka. 
“Now I will catch Nooky and put him 
in his igloo.” 

Then Anka said, “I will call Mitsu 
too. If Mitsu likes Nooky’s igloo, I 
will make a little playhouse for her.” 
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Anka called Nooky but Nooky did not 
come. Anka looked behind his father’s 
igloo. He looked all around for Nooky, 
but he could not find him. 

*“Nooky will come soon,” said Anka. 
“I will work some more on his igloo.” 

So Anka went back to Nooky’s igloo 
and climbed on top of it. He stood upon 
the roof and stamped his feet on the 
blocks of snow. 

Il5 


‘““T must see how strong this roof is,” 
said Anka. 

He stamped his feet again and again. 
The roof felt very strong. 

“This is a good igloo,” said Anka. 
“Tt has a strong roof.” 

He stamped his feet once more. Then 
what do you think happened ? 

Down went the snow blocks! Down 
went Anka right through the roof of 
his igloo! 


What Anka Found in the Igloo 


There Anka lay on his back in the 
soft snow. He was not hurt at all. 
He wanted to laugh but his mouth was 
full of snow. 

Then suddenly Anka felt something. 
It was right by his side in the snow. 

Anka thought that a wolf must have 
crawled into his igloo. 
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Anka felt fur near his hand. He 
was sure now that a wolf was in the 
igloo. 

He turned over in the snow. The 
wolf turned over too. He pushed the 
wolf away. But it would not go. Lt 
still stayed by his side. 

Anka tried to call out. His mouth 
was so full of snow that he could not 
say anything. 

At last Anka sat up. To his surprise 
the wolf sat up too. Anka opened his 
eyes. 

What do you think he saw? There 
by his side sat Mitsu! 

“Why, Mitsu, is that you?” said he. 

“Ves, it is,” replied Mitsu. “When 
you went to look for Nooky, I crawled 
into your igloo. I wanted to surprise 
you. Why did you jump on me? I 
thought you were a wolf.” 
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Anka began to laugh. “Oh, Mitsu,” 
he said, “‘I thought a wolf had crawled 


into my igloo. I was sure you were a 
wolf.” 


Then Mitsu began to laugh too. 

Anka and Mitsu sat in the snow and 
laughed. They laughed and laughed 
and laughed. 

When Nooky came to find them, there 
was nothing left of his igloo. 


How Mitsu Made a Doll’s Suit 


One day Mitsu was playing with 
her bone doll, Nevvu. Anka called to 
Mitsu. He wanted to take her for a 
ride on his sled. 

But Mitsu didn’t want to go for a 
ride. She had a piece of soft, white 
rabbit fur. She thought it would make 
a very pretty suit for her doll. 
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So Mitsu said, “I want to stay at 
home, Anka. I want to make a new fur 
suit for Nevvu.” 

There was a big rock near the igloo. 
Mitsu took the rabbit fur and the bone 
doll out to the big rock. Then she sat 
down and began to work. 

As soon as the suit was done, Mitsu 
put it on Nevvu. She thought Nevvu 
looked very fine in her pretty suit of 
rabbit fur. 


How Mitsu Lost Her Doll 


While Mitsu was looking at Nevvu 
in the new suit, she heard her mother 
call. 

Her mother said, “Mitsu, come and 
help me. I have a piece of bear meat 
cooking over the fire. 

I want you to turn the meat while 
it is cooking.” 
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Mitsu laid her doll on the big rock 
and ran to the igloo to turn the meat. 

When she came back, her doll was 
gone ! 

Mitsu looked behind the big rocks. 
She looked behind her father’s igloo. 
She could not find her doll. 

Just then Anka and Nooky came up. 
Anka had put his sled away, but he had 
his bow and arrows. 

“Have you seen my doll?” asked 
Mitsu. “I left her here when I went 
to turn the meat.” 

“Oh,” said Anka, “a big white bear 
came and took your baby away while 
you were in the igloo. Don’t you want 
a great hunter to help you find her?” 

Mitsu laughed. She knew Anka was 
playing a joke. She knew he had put 
her doll where she could not find it. 
He wanted to be the great hunter. 
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“All right,” said Mitsu. “I should 
like to have the great hunter find my 
baby very soon. I don’t want a bear 
to eat her.” 

“No bear shall get your baby while 
I am here,” said Anka. “I am a very 

| great hunter. I have shot many bears. 
My dog and I will kill this bear.” 
Mitsu watched Anka run down to 
q the beach with his bow and arrows. 


There was a big rock on the beach. 
Anka played that the rock was a bear. 
He shot an arrow at the rock. 

“IT have shot the bear,” he called to 
Mitsu. “Come and get your baby. 
The bear won’t hurt her now.” 

Mitsu ran down to the beach. 

Anka went around behind the rock. 
Soon he came back looking very much 


surprised. 
ries 


“Why, where is your doll?” he 
asked. “I left her behind the big rock. 
I thought she would be safe there until 
I shot the bear. Where can she be?” 

“Oh, the joke is all over now,” said 
Mitsu. ‘“‘ Please give me my doll.” 

“I am sorry, Mitsu,” said Anka, 
“but I cannot find her. Perhaps a bear 
did get her after all.” | 

Mitsu began to cry. Anka felt very 
bad. 

But Nooky seemed to want to play. 
He kept running around in circles. He 
seemed to be very happy. 

The children walked along the beach 
and tried to find Nevvu. They looked 
everywhere. They looked behind all 
the big rocks. They looked under all 
the big blocks of snow. 

They could not find the doll. Anka 
felt sorry for what he had done. 
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After a while Mitsu said, “We are 
a long way from home. A bear might 
come after us. We should go back 
now.” 

“Oh, I have my bow and arrows. I 
am brave. I could kill a bear if one 
were here,” said Anka. 

But Anka was glad to go home also. 

“Father will make you a new doll,” 
said Anka, as they walked home along 
the beach. “He has a strong, white 
bone in the igloo. He can make a doll 
that will be just as good as Nevvu. 

And I am sure that I can catch 
another rabbit. I will catch a rabbit 
with soft, white fur, and you may have 
its skin. You can make a fine suit 
out of it for your new doll.” 

“TI don’t want a new doll,” said 
Mitsu. “I don’t want any doll but 
Nevvu.” And she began to cry again. 
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How Mitsu Found Her Doll 


Anka and Mitsu walked on and on. 
After a time they came to their igloo. 

Just as Mitsu was about to crawl into 
the igloo, she put her hand down in 
the snow. 

To her surprise she felt something 
soft. She picked it up. There was 
Nevvu in her new suit of rabbit fur. 

“Oh, Anka, why do you keep on 
playing such jokes?” said Mitsu. “‘ Why 
didn’t you tell me you had brought 
Nevvu home ? ” 

Anka looked just as surprised as 
Mitsu. Then he began to laugh. 

*“Some one played a joke on me too,” 
he said. “‘Some one played a joke on 
the great hunter. Look at Nooky.” 

Nooky ran around and around them 
and barked. 
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He looked as if he wanted to say 
something. He seemed happy. 

“TI think that Nooky took the doll 
when I was not looking,” said Anka. 

“He must have picked her up in 
his mouth and brought her home. It 
was Nooky’s joke. I think Nooky was 
the white bear.” 

“I think so too,” said Mitsu, as she 
took Nevvu in her arms. 

“T think so too,” barked Nooky, as 
he ran around in a very big circle. 


Another Eskimo Boy 


| Obelok is another Eskimo boy who 
| lives in the far North. But Obelok 
does not live near Anka and Mitsu. 
| He does not live in the way that 
_ Anka and Mitsu live. 

Obelok does not live in a_ snow 
house. His house is made of wood. It 
\ has doors, and glass windows, and a 


roof, like the houses you have seen. 
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Obelok does not eat bear meat or 
whale blubber. He would not like 
blubber. He eats the meat of pigs 
and cows and sheep. He eats bread 
made from wheat. He eats vegetables. 

The vegetables do not grow in the 
far North where Obelok lives. Cows 
and pigs and sheep do not live there. 
Meat and vegetables are sent to the 
far North in packages and in cans. 

If you should see Obelok’s clothes, 
you would not think them strange. 
He does not wear fur clothes like 
Anka’s. He wears warm coats and 
trousers and woolly sweaters just like 
the boys you know. 

But when Obelok goes out in winter, 
he puts on a fur coat and a fur cap. It 
is very cold in winter in the far North. 
So Obelok, like Anka, must wear fur 


clothes when he goes out of doors. 
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The Dog That Went to School 


Why Puzwuk Went to School 


One Christmas Obelok’s father gave 
him a little Eskimo puppy. Obelok’s 
father called the little dog Puzwuk. 

Obelok felt the soft fur on the dog, 
and looked into his brown eyes. Then 
he said, “I am so glad to have you, 
Puzwuk. I shall keep you always.” 
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And now everything Obelok did 
seemed to be more fun: 

He had more fun running through 
the snow with Puzwuk at his side. He 
had more fun going to the store for 
Mother because Puzwuk went with him. 

Puzwuk grew to be a big dog. Then 
it was more fun to go to school because 
Puzwuk pulled Obelok on his sled. 

Obelok’s father had many dogs. Old 
Eatuk took care of them all. Old 
Eatuk took care of Puzwuk also. 

In the morning Eatuk would get out 
Obelok’s little sled and a dog harness. 
The harness was black and it had many 
tiny bells. 

Eatuk would call, “Come, Puzwuk! 
Come, Puzwuk!”’ 

Puzwuk would run up to EKatuk, and 
Eatuk would harness Puzwuk to the 
sled. 
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Obelok would come out and get on 
the sled. 
Then off Obelok and Puzwuk would 
| go over the snow. 
When they came to the schoolhouse, 
| Obelok would put the sled away. He 
would put away the harness with the 
bells. 

Then Obelok would say, “Go home, 
Puzwuk. Good boy!” 
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Puzwuk would run home, and Obelok 
-would go into the schoolhouse. 

When it was time for Obelok to 
-come home from school, Eatuk would 
call Puzwuk again. He would send 
-Puzwuk to the schoolhouse. 

Obelok would come out and harness 
-Puzwuk to his sled. Then away they 
‘would go back to Obelok’s home. 

Obelok and Puzwuk had great fun 
_all that winter. Day after day Puzwuk 
‘took Obelok to school in the morning 
and went for him again when school 
“was out. 


Why Obelok Went Away 


The next fall something happened. 
Obelok’s father had to go to a town 
‘far away in the South. He was going 
in a big boat. Obelok and his mother 
“were going also. 
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The time soon came for Obelok and 
his father and mother to go away. 
Eatuk and Puzwuk went with them 
to the boat. 

Obelok talked to Puzwuk while his 
father bought the tickets. 

“Dear Puzwuk,” he said, “I shall 
be very, very lonesome while I am 
away. I shall miss you so much.” 

Obelok and his father and mother 
got on the boat. The whistle blew and 
they were off. 

Puzwuk watched the boat go away. 
He seemed very sad. He and Eatuk 
were left behind in the great white 
North ! 
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What Happened While Obelok 
Was Gone 

Puzwuk was very lonesome all that 
winter. And Eatuk was lonesome too. 

One day Eatuk had to go to the store. 
He thought, “I shall have a great 
many packages to carry. I will take 
Puzwuk and the little sled.” 

So he brought out Obelok’s little 
sled. He took down the black harness 
with the tiny bells. 

When Puzwuk saw the harness, he 
began to run about in the snow. He 
seemed very happy. Then he ran to 
the sled and stood still near it. 

Eatuk laid the harness on the sled. 
Then he hurried into the house to get 
some money. 

When he came out of the house, 
Puzwuk was not there. Eatuk looked 
everywhere. He did not see the dog. 

135 


So Eatuk walked to the store. On 
the way he met a boy. The boy said, 
“Oh, Eatuk, Puzwuk is down at the 
schoolhouse. He will not go home.” 

Eatuk went on to the schoolhouse. 
There was Puzwuk. 

EKatuk called Puzwuk but he would 
not come. He sat still by the door of 
the schoolhouse. 

At last Eatuk said, “ Puzwuk, do you 
think Obelok will come out? Poor old 
dog! He won’t come. He is not here. 


Come home with me.” 
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So poor Puzwuk had to go home with 
EKatuk. Puzwuk was very lonesome. 
EKatuk was lonesome too. 

One day in spring a letter came to 
EKatuk. The letter was from Obelok. 

The letter said that Obelok and his 
father and mother were coming home. 
It told the day they would come. 

On that morning Eatuk and Puzwuk 
got up early to go to the boat. They 
waited for it a long time. 

At last the boat came. And on the 
deck was Obelok. 

As soon as he got off the boat, Obelok 
ran to Puzwuk. 

Oh, Puzwuk,” he said, “I have 
been so lonesome for you.” 

Puzwuk barked and_ barked and 
barked. He jumped up on _ Obelok 
and put his great paws on Obelok’s 
shoulders. He was happy once more. 

137 


Next winter the ground was again 
covered with snow. When Obelok got 
ready to go to school, there was Puzwuk 
with the harness and tiny bells. 

Obelok sat down on the sled. Then 
away ran Puzwuk as fast as his feet 
could carry him. 

What fun it was to go to school over 
the snow once more! 
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The Boat That Flew 
How the Old Man Found the Boat 


This tale is about an old man who 
lived in the far North. He was a very 
queer old man. 

This queer old man did not lke to 
hear people singing. If some one began 
to sing, he would go away. He would 
go so far away that he could not hear 
the singing. 

One day the queer old man went out 
in his little boat to kill a bear. His 
boat was made of skins. People in the 
North call such a boat a kayak. 

The old man went far away in his 
kayak. He thought he was all alone. 
But suddenly he heard singing. 

It was strange singing. This time 
the old man did not go away. He went 
on to find where the song came from. 
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Soon the old man saw another boat. 
There were men in the boat. 

The men were singing the strange 
song that he heard. 

The boat also was very strange. 
Sometimes it floated through the air 
as if it had wings. Then it came down 
slowly and floated along on the water. 

Not once did the men row the boat. 
They did nothing but sit still and sing 
while the boat floated along. 

The old man called to the master of 
the boat, “ May I go with you?” 
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The master of the boat replied, “ Yes, 
you may come with us. But you must 
keep close behind us.” 

So the queer old man tied his kayak 
to the other boat. Then he got into 
the kayak and waited. 


Where the Old Man Went 


The master of the boat began to sing 
the strange song the old man had heard : 


Imakaja, ah, ha, ha! 


Slowly, slowly the boat rose into the 
air. Slowly the kayak rose with it. 
Then away they floated over the great 
fields of snow. 
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On and on they went until they came 
to a very high mountain. Slowly the 
boats floated down to the top of the 
mountain and stopped there. 

The men got out of the boats and 
sat down on the ground. The sun was 
warm. The old man went to sleep. 

Suddenly he heard a call. “Wake 
up, wake up, old man. We go on now.” 

The men got back into their boats. 
Again they sang the magic song: 

Imakaja, ah, ha, ha! 

Once again the boats rose slowly, and 
they floated on for a long time. 

At last they came down on the ground 
again and the men got out. The old 
man got out and went on with the others. 

Soon they came to a house. The old 
man had never seen so strange a house. 
But the master told him to go into the 


house, so he went in with the others. 
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The strange men were very good to 
the old man. They gave him food and 
clothes. They always took him with 
them in their magic boat. He learned 
their magic song. 


How the Old Man Got Home 


But after a time the old man grew 
tired of his new home. He wanted to 
go back to his old home. 

So he went to the master of the boat. 
He thanked him for all that the men 
had done for him. Then he asked the 
master to let him go home. 

The other men did not want the old 
man to leave them. But when they 
learned that he wanted to see his home 
again, they told him he might go. 

So the old man got into his kayak 
and sang the magic song: 

ilmakajasah. ha: ha’! 
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At once the kayak rose up and floated 
off towards his home. 

After a time the kayak came again to 
the high mountain and stopped there. 
The old man was tired. He lay down 
on the ground and went to sleep. 

But suddenly he jumped up. “I must 
be going on,” he said. 

He got back into his kayak. But he 
had been sleeping so long that he could 
not think of the magic song. 
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He tried and tried to think how the 
song should go. He tried so hard that 
he forgot to sit in the right place in 
the kayak. 

He sat just a little to one side. The 
kayak tipped, then suddenly it began 
to slide down the mountain. 

The old man was frightened. So he 
tried to sing the magic song: 

Imakaja, Imakaja! 

This was not the right song. The 
kayak did not stop. Down and down 
it went. 

The old man tried the song again: 

imakajawaheshasahy! 

But this was not the right song. 
Down and down went the kayak. It 
was going fast. 

_ Now it was close to the rocks. Now 
it was almost at the bottom of the 
mountain ! 
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Suddenly the song came back to the 

old man and he sang: 
Imakaja, ah, ha, ha! 

At once the kayak rose and floated 
off towards his home. 

After a long time the old man got 
back to his home. From high up in the 
sky people heard his strange singing. 

Slowly the kayak came down to the 
ground. The people were surprised to 
see the queer old man. He had been 
gone so long they thought they would 
never see him again. 

But the old man was not queer any 
more. Never again did he go away 
when he heard singing. And never 
again did he fly away in his kayak. 
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A Pocket Handkerchief 


Did you ever work on something for 
a long time? 

This poem tells about a little girl 
who had to work very hard to make a 
handkerchief. See if you ever felt as 
the little girl in this poem did. 

A pocket handkerchief to hem — 
Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear! 


How many stitches it will take 
Before it’s done, I fear. 


You set a stitch and then a stitch, 
And stitch and stitch away, 
Till stitch by stitch the hem is done — 
And after work is play! 
CHRISTINA ROSSETTI 
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Southern Snow 


What is Southern Snow? 


Sally lives in the South. Her father 
owns many large cotton fields. 

One day Sally went with her father 
to visit his cotton fields. 

“The cotton is ready to pick now,” 
said Father. “See how white it is.” 

Sally looked over the fields. They 
were white with cotton as far as 
she could see. 
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“The cotton looks almost like a 
great field of snow,” said Father. 
“T like to call it ‘Southern Snow.’ ” 

“I have never seen any snow,” said 
Sally. “I wish I lived in the North 
where Betty does. 

I had a letter from Betty last winter. 
She told me how much fun she had 
playing in the snow.” 

“Perhaps Betty would like to live 
where cotton grows,” said Father. 

“TI should like to send Betty some 
cotton. May I?” asked Sally. 

“Yes,” replied Father. “You may 
send her a branch from a cotton plant. 
Then she can see what the plant and 
the cotton and the seeds look like.” 

Then Father said something that 
Sally thought was strange. He said, 
“Perhaps Betty has had some of our 
cotton before this.” 
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““How could Betty have had any of 
our cotton ?”’ asked Sally. 

“Let me tell you what will be done 
with our cotton,” said Father. 


Father’s Story about Southern Snow 


“First some people will pick the 
cotton. They will put it in trucks or 
wagons and will take it to a gin. 

A gin is a machine that takes seeds 
out of cotton. A gin has many small, 
thin pieces of steel. These pieces of 
steel pick out the seeds. 


“When the cotton comes out of the 
gin, men will make it into bales. They 
will send the cotton bales to a mill.” 

“Why do they send the bales to a 
mill ?”’ asked Sally. 

“They want the mill to make the 
cotton into thread,” said Father. 

“The bales of cotton will be opened 
by men in the mill. These men will 
put the cotton into a machine. 

The machine will do a _ wonderful 
thing to the cotton. It will make the 
cotton into thread.” 


“Will the people in the mill send 
any thread to Betty ?”’ asked Sally. 

“No,” replied Father. ‘“‘ Many things 
will be done to the thread _ before 
Betty gets any of it. 

Some of the thread will be dyed. 
Some may be dyed red, some may be 
dyed green or blue or some other color. 
Much of the thread will be left white.” 

“The colored thread will look pretty,” 
said Sally. 

“Then men will put the white thread 
and the colored thread into boxes,” 
said Father. “They will take these 
boxes to a train or a boat. 

The train or the boat will take the 
boxes of thread to a city. A man will 
take them to a factory in that city.” 

“Oh, dear,” said Sally. “I thought 
the thread would go to a ten-cent store. 
Then Betty could go there to buy it.” 
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“Betty would not want to buy this 
thread,” said Father. “This thread is 
made just right to weave into cloth. 

The people in the factory will put the 
thread into big machines. These big 
machines will weave it into cloth. 

Some machines will weave white 
thread into white cloth. One machine 
may weave green thread into green 
cloth, or blue thread into blue cloth. 

Then the white cloth will be dyed. 
It may be dyed pink or blue or green 
or some other pretty color. 

Perhaps some of the cloth will be 
stamped with colored dots or rings. 
Some of it may be stamped with 
pictures of leaves or flowers.” 

“Will Betty get some of the pretty 
cloth from the factory ?”’ asked Sally. 

“No,” said Father. ‘“‘ There is still 
something more to be done to it. 
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“After the machines weave the cloth, 
a man will send it to another factory. 
There it will be made into dresses. 

Some of the dresses will be large. 
Some will be small. There will be some 
pretty little red and white dresses. 

One little red and white dress will 
be just right for Betty. 

A man in the factory will send the 
dresses away. He will send them to 
stores in big towns and in small towns. 

He will send a box of dresses to a 
big department store in the city where 
Betty lives. A clerk in the store will 
take the dresses out of the box. 

Some day Betty and her mother will 
go to that store. Mother will ask a 
clerk to show her a dress for Betty. 

Betty will try on a blue dress. It will 
be too big. She will try on a green 
dress. It will be too small. 
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“Then Betty will try on the red and 
white dress. It will be just right. 

Her mother will pay the clerk for the 
dress. Betty will take it home. 

And that is how Betty may get some 
of our southern snow,” said Father. 

“She is going to get some southern 
snow in another way too,” said Sally. 
“T am going to send her a branch from 
a cotton plant. I think Betty would 
like to see how cotton looks.” 

So she did. 


The Second Grade Picture Books 
How the Children Saw Cotton Bolls 


One morning the children of the 
second grade had a surprise. 

When they came into their room, 
they saw a big box on the table. 

In the box was a branch from a 
strange plant. The leaves of the plant 
were dry and brown. There were 
soft, snow-white balls here and there 
on the branch. 
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“Is this a cotton plant?” asked 
Russell. 

** Yes,” said Miss Baker. ~ Thistas 
a branch from a cotton plant. See 
the white balls of cotton. They are 
called cotton bolls. 

Betty brought the branch of cotton 
to school this morning.”’ 

“A little girl who lives in the 
South sent it to me,” said Betty. “I 
brought it to school to show you the 
cotton bolls.” 


What They Learned about Cotton 


The children wanted to know more 
about the cotton plant. Betty told them 
many interesting things. 

Miss Baker also told them interesting 
things about the plant. Then she gave 
them a story book. There was a true 
story in the book about a cotton seed. 
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The children read the story. They 
found out just what happened to the 
cotton seed after it was planted. 

They learned how cotton grows in the 
South. They found out how cotton is 
picked, and how it is made into cloth. 

The children liked the story very 
much. But the book did not have any 
pictures. 

“TI wish there were some pictures 
with this story,” said Margaret. “I 
like pictures.” 

“Then why not make some?” asked 
Miss Baker. “I will help you make 
pictures for the cotton story.” 

“We could each make a _ picture 
book,” said Jack. 

“We could call it a Cotton Picture 
Book,” said Mary. 

Each child wanted to make a cotton 
picture book. 
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How They Made Picture Books 


Miss Baker gave the children some 
green paper. “First we must make 
covers for the books,” she said. “ This 
paper will make good covers.” 

Each child made his own cover. 

Then each child brought pieces of 
cotton cloth to school. 

The pieces of cloth were of many 
colors. Some pieces were red, some 


were blue, and some were pink. 
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*“ All the pieces of cloth are pretty,” 
said Miss Baker. ‘“‘ Now you can make 
beautiful letters for your book covers.” 

So each child cut out these letters 

Ga Ope lie aO.N 
from his piece of cloth. 

He pasted the letters on the cover 
of his book. 

Then each child drew a picture of 
a cotton plant. He pasted this picture 


on the cover of his book. 
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Next the children cut out the leaves 
for their books. Miss Baker gave each 
child a piece of string. Each one tied 
the leaves into his book cover. 

Then the children drew pictures 
of cotton fields. They pasted these 
pictures on the leaves of their books. 

They cut out pieces of white paper to 
look like cotton bolls. They pasted the 
paper bolls in their books. 

They drew interesting pictures to 
show how people pick cotton. They 
drew pictures of a cotton gin. They 
drew pictures of bales of cotton. They 
pasted these in their books. — 

Next the children talked about the 
things that are made of cotton. They 
talked about dresses and aprons and 
curtains and other things. 

Then the next day they brought 
more pieces of cotton cloth to school. 
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“Now you may cut things out of 
your pieces of cloth,” said Miss Baker. 

The children cut out little tablecloths 
and handkerchiefs. They cut out little 
dresses and aprons and trousers. They 
cut out many other things. 

All of the things they cut out were 
very small. They were just big enough 


for a very little doll. 
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Then what do you think they did 
with all the little aprons and trousers 
and other things? They pasted them 
in their cotton picture books. 


What They Did with Their Picture 
Books 


One morning Miss West, the head of 
the school, came in. She told the 
children about her visit to a hospital 
the day before. 

Miss West said the hospital was 
filled with sick children who could not 
run and play. 

“TI thought that you might like to 
do something for these sick boys and 
girls,” she said. 

“Well, children, what would you like 
to do?”’ asked Miss Baker. 

“We might give them our cotton 
picture books,” said Betty. 
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“Yes, that would be a fine thing to 
do!” cried Tom. “ Yes! Yes!” cried 
all the other children. 

The next day Miss West went to the 
hospital. She took the cotton picture 
books with her. Tom and Margaret 
went with Miss West. 

A nurse took them to a large room 
in the hospital. The room was filled 
with sick children. 

Margaret read an interesting story 
to the children. It was about cotton. 

Tom had made up a little song about 
cotton. He sang his song to the sick 
children. 

Then Miss West gave the children 
the cotton picture books. They were 
very happy to get the books. 

The next morning Tom told the other 
second grade children about the visit 
to the hospital. They were happy too. 
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The Lost Apron 
Where Nancy Got Her Apron 


Every summer Aunt Polly came to 
visit Nancy’s mother. 

Aunt Polly liked to make dresses 
and aprons. When she came to visit, 
she always made something for Nancy. 

This time Aunt Polly brought a 
piece of pretty pink cotton cloth. The 
cloth had pictures of little brown 
rabbits stamped all over it. 

Aunt Polly made Nancy an apron 
out of the pink cloth. She put a little 
pocket on the apron. There was a 
brown rabbit on the pocket also. 
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Nancy thanked Aunt Polly for the 
pretty pink apron. She asked if she 
might put it on at once. 

Mother said, “‘No, take the apron 
up to your room now. After dinner 
you may dry the dishes for me. ‘Then 
you may put on the apron.” 

So Nancy took the apron to her 
room. She laid it over the back of a 
chair near a window. 


How Nancy Lost Her Apron 
After dinner Nancy ran up to get 
her apron. But it was not on the back 
of the chair where she had left it. 
Nancy looked on the other chairs. 
She looked under the bed. She looked 
everywhere. 
Then she called, “Oh, Mother! Aunt 
Polly! My pretty apron is gone! [ 


q 9? 


cannot find it anywhere ! 
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Mother and Aunt Polly came. They 
looked all around the room. But they 
could not find Nancy’s new apron. 

‘“Some one must have played a joke 
on you,” said Mother. “ We may as 
well give up looking.” 

But Nancy would not give up so soon. 
She kept on looking for a long time. 

“T cannot think who would have 
played a joke on me,” she said. 


How Nancy Found Her Apron 


Nancy had a pet woodchuck. She 
called him Benny. A boy gave Benny 
to her when the woodchuck was very 
small. 

Benny lived in a cage near the 
barn. Every morning Nancy would let 
Benny come out for a while to play. 

Sometimes he played with Nancy’s 


dog, Shep. Sometimes he played alone. 
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One morning Nancy was _ playing 
under a tree. She was playing school 
with her dolls. 

Suddenly the woodchuck ran by the 
tree. He dragged something white as 
he ran along. 

The woodchuck ran to the porch. 
Nancy ran after him. 

He ran into a hole under one end 
of the porch. He dragged the white 


thing into the hole with him. 
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Nancy got to the porch just in time 
to see what the white thing was. It 
was one of her father’s handkerchiefs ! 

Nancy wanted to get her father’s 
handkerchief. She tried to get through 
the hole, but it was too small. 

When Father came home that night, 
Nancy told him about Benny. She 
told him how Benny had dragged his 
handkerchief under the porch. 

“We will get my handkerchief away 
from that woodchuck,” said Father. 

After dinner Father made a bigger 
hole under the porch. Nancy crawled 
through the hole. 

At first she could not see a thing. 
But she crawled along. 

Soon she thought she saw something 
white. She looked again. 

Sure enough! There was something 
white at the other end of the porch. 
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Nancy crawled over to the other 
end of the porch. She picked up the 
white thing. It was the handkerchief. 

Nancy looked again. There was one 
of her doll’s dresses. And there was 
her lost apron! 

The woodchuck had climbed through 
the window. He had dragged out the 
apron. Then he had dragged it around 
the house and under the porch. 

Mother washed the apron and made 
it look like new. 

Nancy’s father covered the hole in 
the porch with wood. Benny never 
played that joke again. 


How People Took Seeds Out 
of Cotton Long Ago 

In every cotton boll there are many 
seeds. They are almost as large as the 
seeds in an orange. The cotton sticks 
to the seeds. 

The seeds must be picked out of the 
cotton before it is made into cloth. 

Long ago people had to pick out the 
seeds by hand. This was hard work 


and it took’ a long time. 
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How People Take Seeds Out 
of Cotton Now 


This is a true story about cotton. 

Many years ago a man went to live in 
the South. This man was Eli Whitney. 

Eli Whitney liked to make things. 
He liked to make things out of wood. 
He liked to make things out of steel. 

One day Eli Whitney talked with some 
men. These men had large cotton fields. 
They asked Mr. Whitney to make a 
machine to take the seeds out of cotton. 

Eli Whitney thought he would like to 
make such a machine. 

So he watched people pick out the 
seeds by hand. Then he got some 
cotton. He got some pieces of steel. 
He got some wood. 

After a time he made a machine that 
picked the seeds out of cotton. 
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The new machine had many small, 
thin pieces of steel in it. The pieces of 
steel pulled the cotton away from the 
seeds. Then the seeds dropped into a 
box at the bottom of the machine. 

People called the new machine a 
cotton gin. ‘The gin could take the seeds 
out of many pounds of cotton in a day. 

Many other gins were made after 
Eli Whitney made his gin. Now cotton 
seeds are always picked out by gins. 
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The Cap That Mother Mad 


This old tale is about Anders. 

Anders was a little boy. He lived 
in a far away country a long time ago. 

Anders had a new cap. His mother 
had made it of red and green cotton 
cloth. The tassel on it was blue. 

Anders thanked his mother. 

Then he said, “No one. ever saw 
such a pretty cap as this one. I am 
going to walk down the road. I want 
everybody to see my new cap.” 
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Anders walked down the road. Soon 
he met an old man. The old man was 
going to town with his horse and wagon. 

When the old man saw a boy in a 
beautiful new cap, he took off his hat. 
He asked the boy to ride. 

It was a great surprise when he 
saw that it was no one but Anders. 

‘“Dear me,” said he. “I thought it 
was some one from the king’s palace.” 

But when one has a new cap with 
a blue tassel, he is too fine to ride in 
a wagon. So Anders walked on. 

Soon he met Lars. Lars was a big 
boy. He had on long trousers, and he 
had a very fine, big jackknife. 

Lars stood still and looked at the 
beautiful cap. He could not keep his 
eyes off the blue tassel. 

““T will give you my cap for yours,” 
said Lars. 
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Anders shook his head. 

“No,” said he, “I won’t give you 
my new cap for your old one. I am 
not so stupid as that.” 

“Then how would you like to have 
my jackknife?’”’ asked Lars. 

Lars showed the knife to Anders. 


Anders knew that the jackknife was 
a good one. | 

Anders knew, too, that one had to 
be a very big boy before his father 
would let him have a jackknife. 


Still Anders would not give Lars the 
beautiful cap for his jackknife. 

“Oh, no,” said he again: ~ iam 
not so stupid as that.” 

So he said good-by to Lars and went 
on. Soon he met an old woman. 

“Where are you going, little man?” 
asked the old woman. “You look fine 
enough to go to the king’s ball.” 

“Why not?” said Anders. “I look 
so fine, I may as well visit the king.” 

Very soon Anders came to the gate 
of the king’s palace. He saw many 
soldiers in bright red uniforms. 

“Where are you going?” asked the 
captain of the soldiers. 

“T am going to the king’s ball,” 
replied Anders. 

“No, you are not,” said the captain. 
“You cannot go to the king’s ball 
because you do not wear a uniform.” 
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Just then the princess who lived in 
the palace came to the gate. She saw 
Anders and the soldiers. 

“Are you coming to the _ king’s 
ball?” she asked Anders. 

“I want to go to the king’s ball,” 
said Anders. “ But the soldier will not 
let me because I have no uniform.” 

“Oh,” cried the princess, “ you have 
a very fine cap with a blue tassel. 
That will do as well as a uniform.” 

The princess took Anders by the 
hand. They went up the walk and 
right into the king’s palace. 

Anders saw a long table in the 
palace. There were plates of gold on 
the table. And there were great gold 
bowls filled with cake and fruit. 

The princess sat down at the head 
of this long table. She asked Anders 
to sit in a beautiful chair by her side. 
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“But you must not wear your cap 
when you eat,” said the princess. 

“Oh, yes, I can eat just as well 
with my cap on,” said Anders. 

Anders knew that he should take 
off his cap in the house. But he was 
afraid he would not get it back. So 
he kept it on his head. 

“Oh, do give it to me,” said the 
princess. “If you will give it to me, 


I will put these cakes in your pocket.” 
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The princess gave the cakes to 
Anders, but Anders still kept his cap. 

The princess had a beautiful gold 
chain. “See,” said she, “I will give 
you my gold chain.” 

She gave the gold chain to Anders. 

But Anders didn’t want her chain. 
He sat back in his chair. He did not 
take his hands from his cap. 

Suddenly the soldiers pushed back 


the great doors. In came the king! 
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The king had a bright gold crown 
on his head. There were many men 
with the king. They had beautiful 
uniforms of many colors. 

The king saw Anders at once. He 
walked over to him and said, “ That is 
a very fine cap you have.” 

“So it is,’ said Anders. ‘“‘ Mother 
made it out of very fine cotton cloth. 
Everybody wants to take it away from 
me.” 

“IT should like to have your cap,” 
said the king. “I will give you my 
crown for it.” 

The king took the bright gold crown 
from his head. He put out his hand 
to take the cap from Anders. Anders 
was afraid. 

“A king can do anything he likes,” 
thought Anders. “‘He may take my 
cap away. I don’t want a crown.” 


182 


With one jump Anders was out of 
his chair. He ran out of the beautiful 
room and down to the gate. 

He ran so fast that all the cakes 
dropped out of his pocket. Just as he 
got to the gate, the gold chain dropped 
off too. But the cap was still on his 
head ! 

Anders ran down the road as fast 
as his feet would carry him. Soon he 
came to his home. 

Anders told his mother about all the 
people he had met. He told her that 
everybody wanted to take his cap. 

His big brother was in the room. 
He heard what Anders said. 

“How stupid you were,” said he. 
“Just think how much money you 
might get for a king’s crown. You 
could buy a still more beautiful cap 
with the money!” 
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Anders had not thought of this. 
He put his head on his mother’s 
shoulder and began to cry. 

“Mother, was I stupid?” he asked. 

“No, my little Anders. You were not 
stupid,” said his mother. “If you had 
a cap of gold, you would not look so 
well as you do in your little red and 
green cotton cap with the blue tassel.” 

Then Anders was happy again. 

He knew he could never like any 


other cap as well as the one that 
Mother had made. 
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and Turtles 
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True Stories 
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The Song of Hop 


This little poem about a toad is a very 
old one. Think of some toad that you 
have seen and how he hopped about. 

Then ask your teacher to read the 
poem. Try to see the toad in the poem 
while she reads. 


I am an honest toad, 
Living by the road. 
Beneath a stone I dwell, 
In a snug little cell, 
Hip, hip, hop. 


Just listen to my song: 

I sleep all winter long; 

But in spring I peep out, 

And then I jump about, 
Hip, hip, hop. 


And now I catch a fly, 
And now I wink my eye, 
And now I take a hop, 
And now and then I stop, 
Hip, hip, hop. 
OLD RHYME 
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Peter, the Turtle 


How Peter Lived in the Zoo 


This is a true story about Peter. 

Peter was a very big turtle. He had 
lived in the sea for many years. 

One day some men caught Peter. 


They sold him to a zoo in the city. 
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The caretaker at the zoo was glad 
to have Peter. He built a good home 
for him. 

He made a small pond. He put 
rocks in the pond for Peter to crawl 
upon. He planted flowers and vines 
around the pond to make it pretty. 

Every day the caretaker gave Peter 
fresh meat to eat. Every week he put 
fresh sea water in the pond. 

Many children came to the zoo. 
They lked to watch Peter as he swam 
around in his pond. They thought that 
Peter was a very interesting turtle. 

Sometimes the caretaker would give 
pieces of fresh meat to the children. 
They would put the meat in the pond. 
Peter would eat it all up. 

Peter was a very happy turtle. He 
had nothing to do but eat and sleep 
and lie in the sun. 
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But there came a time when many 
of the people in the city could not find 
work. They had very little money. 
They could not give money to the zoo. 

The caretaker did not have money 
enough to buy food for all the animals. 

He had to pay ten dollars every week 
to take care of Peter. He had to have 
water sent from the sea. He had to 
buy the fresh meat that Peter ate 
every day. 

“TI have to pay too much money for 
Peter,” said the caretaker. “I am very 
sorry, but Peter will have to go. 

I will make a big ‘For Sale’ sign and 
put it up near the pond. Perhaps 
some one will buy Peter. He would 
make good soup.” 

So the caretaker made a sign which 
said “For Sale.” He put up the sign 


near the pond. 
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One morning a man who had a 
restaurant saw the “For Sale” sign. 

“That turtle will make good soup,” 
said the man. 

So he found the caretaker. He said, 
“T will pay you ten dollars for that 
turtle. I want him for soup.” 

The caretaker sold Peter. He said, 
“Peter weighs so much you will have 
to take him away in a truck.” 

The man came with his truck. He 
pushed and pushed but he could not 
get Peter into the truck. 

At last he put chains on Peter and 
pulled him in. 
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How Peter Was Saved 

The restaurant keeper put Peter in 
the window of his restaurant. 

His little girl, Margaret, saw Peter 
in the window. She felt very sad. 
She did not want her father to kill 
Peter and make soup of him. 

“Please, Father, don’t kill Peter,” 
said Margaret. 

“He is not good for anything but 
soup,” replied her father. “I cannot 
keep him in the window always.” 

“I wish some one would put him 
back in the sea,” said Margaret. 

The next morning two men came to 
the restaurant for breakfast. They had 
a big truck. There were chairs and 
tables and beds piled up in the truck. 

“Where are you going with your 
truck?” asked Margaret. “Are you 
going anywhere near the sea?” 
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“Yes,” said one of the men. “ We 
are going right to the sea.” 

“Oh, good!” said Margaret. “ Will 
you please take Peter with you?” 

The men didn’t know who Peter was, 
but Margaret soon told them. Then 
she ran to call her father. 

The men talked for a long time with 
Margaret and her father. 

At last her father said he would let 
the big turtle go. The men said they 
would take him back to the sea in 
their truck. And they did. 

So poor old Peter was saved. What 
a story he must have had to tell the 
other turtles when he got back in the 
sea once more! 
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Looking for Frogs’ Eggs 


Why the Children Wanted Frogs’ 
Egés 

The first grade children had some 
tadpoles in a big glass bowl. They 
asked the second grade children to 
come in to see their tadpoles. 

The second grade children liked to 
watch the tadpoles. They wanted to 
have some tadpoles in their own room. 

“Perhaps we could find some frogs’ 
eggs,’ said Miss Baker. “ Frogs’ eggs 
hatch into tadpoles, you know.” 
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“Where could we find frogs’ eggs ? ” 
asked Bob. 

“I know a place,” said Jack. “‘ My 
grandfather has a farm. There is a 
pond on it. He will let us go there to 
look for frogs’ eggs.” 

“Fine!” said Miss Baker. “‘ We will 
go in the morning. It will be fun to 
hunt for frogs’ eggs.” 


Where They Looked for Frogs’ Eggs 


The next morning Miss Baker and 
the children went to the farm. 

“Where is the pond?” asked Ann, 
as soon as they got there. 

“The pond is on the other side of 
that big field,” replied Jack. ‘‘ You may 
see some ducks on it.” 

The children walked across the big 
field. Soon they came to a pond with 
high grass all around it. 
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“What do frogs’ eggs look like?’”’ 
asked Mary. 

“They look like tiny black specks,” 
said Miss Baker. ‘“ You will find them 
in something that looks like jelly.” 

“Where shall we look for them?” 
asked Tom. 

“It would take away all the fun if 
I told you,” said Miss Baker. “ Hunt 
around. You will find some eggs.” 

So the children began to look for 
frogs’ eggs. Russell turned over a big 
stone. There was nothing that looked 
like jelly under the stone. 

Mary and Bob looked under leaves 
on the ground. There was nothing 
that looked like jelly under the leaves. 

There was an old log in the pond. 
Jack and Margaret looked under the 
log. They found some little snails on 
the log, but there were no frogs’ eggs. 
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Betty and Ann dipped up handfuls of 
water. They didn’t see any tiny black 
specks in the water. They didn’t see 
anything that looked like jelly. 

“The eggs must be in the mud at 
the bottom of the pond,’’ said Bob. 

““ Come on, then,” said Russell. “ Let 
us look in the mud.” 

Russell and Bob took up handfuls of 
mud from the bottom of the pond. 


There were no eggs in the mud. 
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“We have looked everywhere,” said 
Ann. “We can’t find any eggs. I am 
afraid we can’t hatch any tadpoles.”’ 

“Keep on looking,” said Miss Baker. 


Where They Found the Frogs’ Egé¢s 


Just then Russell ran up to Miss 

Baker. He had something in his hand. 

“Oh, Miss Baker, please look! I 

think I have found some,” he cried. 

*“ Are these little specks frogs’ eggs?” 
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“Why, sure enough. They are frogs’ 
eggs,’ replied Miss Baker. ‘* Where 
did you find them, Russell ? ”’ 

“They were under the water, over 
there by the long grass,” said Russell. 

The children all ran to see the eggs. 
The eggs looked just as Miss Baker 
said they would. They were tiny black 
specks, and they were in something 
that looked like jelly. 

“Now we can hatch out our own 
tadpoles, can’t we ?”’ asked Bob. 

“Yes,” replied Miss Baker. “We 
can hatch some tadpoles now. But we 
must get four or five other things 
to put with our frogs’ eggs.” 

Jack put a little mud from the pond 
and some of the pond water in a pail. 
Bob laid the frogs’ eggs in the pail. 

Tom pulled up some little plants. 
He gave them to the girls to carry. - 
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Ann caught four big black water bugs 
near the old log. Betty pulled three 
snails off the log. Mary picked up 
many little shells. The girls put the 
bugs and snails and shells in the pail. 

Then the children took the frogs’ eggs 
and plants and bugs and snails and 
shells back to school. 


What They Did with the Frogs’ Eggs 


“What shall we do with the things 
from the pond ?”’ asked Margaret. 

“We should have an aquarium for 
them,” said Miss Baker, “‘ but how can 
we buy a glass bowl for an aquarium? 
We have no money.” 

The children thought they could get 
a big bowl or pan for their aquarium. 

They found a pan in the cooking room. 
The cook in the school said they might 
have it for their aquarium. 

199 


The children put the stones in the 
pan at one side. They put mud on the 
stones. Then they set the lttle water 
plants in the soft mud. 

Next they filled the pan with water. 
They laid the frogs’ eggs in the water 
near the little plants. 

The girls put the snails and shells 
and bugs in the pan. They put a toy 


duck and a toy goose on the water. 
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Now the aquarium was all ready. 

The children watched the eggs every 
day. They wanted to see them hatch. 

The eggs grew bigger and bigger. 

One day the children saw in the 
water some little things that looked 
like tiny sticks. Miss Baker said that 
the little things were baby tadpoles. 

The tadpoles grew bigger and bigger. 
Soon each tadpole had two legs and 
then two more legs. Then it had no 
tail at all. At last the tadpoles were 
frogs. 

When school was out, Jack took the 
frogs back to the pond. 
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The Toads That Went to Sea 


Where Barbara Went to Live 


Johnny and his big sister Barbara 
lived in the country. Every spring 
they planted a garden. 

Many toads lived in their garden. 
The toads ate all the bugs and worms. 
So Barbara and her brother Johnny 
always had a fine garden. 

But the doctor said Barbara must live 
in a warm country. So Barbara went 
away to a beautiful island in the sea. 

“TI am going to build a house on 
this island,” said Barbara. So she had 
some men build her a house. 
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How Barbara Made Her Garden 


After the house was built, Barbara 
planted flower seeds. She planted the 
seeds all around the house. 

“Now I must have a big vegetable 
garden like the one at home,” said 
Barbara. 

A man came and plowed the ground. 
Barbara planted some carrot seeds. 
She planted some peas and_ beans. 
She also set out a row of cabbage 
plants. 

One morning Barbara went out to 
water her garden. 

She was much surprised to see what 
had happened to her cabbage plants. 
Almost all their leaves were gone. 

She looked under the leaves that 
were left. She saw many worms 


eating away as fast as they could. 
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“Dear me,” said Barbara, “ this will 
never do. Where are the toads? At 
home the toads ate the worms.” 


Why Barbara Sent for Toads 


That night Barbara talked with a 
man who had always lived on the 
island. 

He told her he had never seen toads 
anywhere on the island. 

“Well, then, I am going to send for 
some toads,’”’ said Barbara. 

Barbara wrote a letter to her brother 
Johnny. This is what the letter said. 


Dear Brother, 

I have a garden, but the worms are 
eating my plants. 

There are no toads to eat the worms. 
Please send me some toads for my 
garden. 


Barbara 
204 


How the Toads Went to Sea 


Johnny got the letter and read it. 

He found a large, strong box in the 
woodshed. It hada good cover. Johnny 
made holes in the cover. 

Then he went down to the pond. 
He caught many toads in the grass 
around the pond. 

He next put some mud in the box. 
Then he put in the toads. Last of all 


he put the cover on the box. 
205 


Johnny took the box to the station. 
Soon the toads were going along on 
the train. 

The toads had to travel on the train 
all day and all night. At last they 
came to the sea. 

There they were put on a _ boat. 
And so the toads went on with their 
travels, this time over the water. 

All the time the toads were on their 
way to the island, the worms had been 
eating the plants in the garden. They 
had eaten all the cabbage plants. 

The seeds that Barbara had planted 
were coming up. The worms had been 
eating these little plants also. 

“Dear, dear,” said Barbara, “ the 
worms will eat up all my plants before 
the toads get here. I wish they would 
come. I must send Brother Johnny 
a telegram.” 
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But Barbara did not have to send 
the telegram to her little brother. 

The next day she went down to 
watch the boat come in. She saw a 
man carry off a large box. The box 
had holes in the top. | 

““My toads must be in that box,” 
said Barbara. And sure enough they 
were. 

Barbara took the big box home. She 
opened it in her garden. 

Out hopped the toads! How glad 
they were to get out of the box! They 
hopped here, they hopped there, they 
hopped all over the garden. 

They were very hungry. So they 
began to eat the worms at once. They 
ate worms all day and all night. 

The next day Barbara found that many 
of the worms were gone. Some of the 
plants still had their leaves. 
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The day after that Barbara did not 
find any worms in her garden. The 
toads sat under the leaves of the 
plants looking fat and happy. 

The toads lived in the garden all 
summer. As soon as they saw any 
worms they ate them. 

When the little plants came up, they 
lived and grew bigger and bigger. And 
Barbara had fresh vegetables every day. 
She was glad that she had sent home 
for the toads. 


Where Frogs Go in Winter 


What Mary Rose Had in Her Pool 


Mary Rose had a beautiful pool in 
her garden. 

Father had put water plants in the 
pool. Mother had put pretty stones in 
the pool. Mary Rose had put some 
goldfish in the pool. 

And then there was something more 
that lived in the pool. Father had not 
put it there. Mother had not put it 
there. And Mary Rose had not put it 
there. But there it was! 

This something was a big old green 
frog. Early in the spring he had come 
to the pool, and there he had stayed. 
Day or night one could always find 
this old frog in the pool or near it. 

Mary Rose called the frog Croaky. 
She went to see Croaky every day. 
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Sometimes Mary Rose would catch 
a fly and give it to Croaky. Croaky 
would close his eyes and eat the fly. 

Mary Rose thought he tried to say 
“Thank you” with his eyes. 

All summer Croaky stayed near the 
pool. But when fall came, something 
happened. Mary Rose could not find 
Croaky anywhere. 

For four days Mary Rose watched 
for Croaky. Then she told her father 
about him. 
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*““ Croaky is gone,” she said. “I can’t 
find him anywhere. I am afraid that 
something has happened to him.” 

“Oh, he has just gone to bed,” said 
Father. “ You will see Croaky again 
some day.” 

“Gone to bed!” said Mary Rose. 
“How can a frog go to bed?” 

“I will tell you,” said Father. 
“This is the way frogs go to _ bed. 

In spring and summer they live near 
the water. But when the fall days 
come, they go to bed for the winter. 

They hunt around until they find 
some soft mud. They crawl into the 
mud until they are all covered up. 
They sleep in the mud all winter. 

When the warm spring days come, 
the frogs wake up. They crawl out of 
the mud and go back to live near the 


water as they did before. - 
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“Croaky is asleep in his bed of 
mud. In the spring he will wake up. 
Then he will crawl out into the warm 
sun and come back to the pool. 

Some day when you go out, you will 
find him by the pool again.” 

“That is very interesting,” said Mary 
Rose. “I shall be happy to see Croaky 
again in the spring.” 

Mary Rose thought for a little while. 
Then she said, “ But, Father, I think 
it is very, very strange that frogs sleep 
for such a long time and in such a 
funny place.” 

“It is queer,” said Father. “ But it 
is true. That is what they do.” 


The Turtle and the Coyote 
Why the Turtle Cried 


This old tale is about a turtle who 
lived in a river a long time ago. 

One morning the little turtle swam 
up to the top of the water and looked 
out. It was raining. 

“I like the rain,” said the turtle. 
Sielike to travel in the rain. [ am 
going for a walk.” 

The turtle crawled along in the rain 
looking for things to eat. 

He crawled on and on until he was a 
long way from home. 

Suddenly the rain stopped and the 
sun came out. “I think I shall go 
home now,” said the turtle. 

So he began to crawl toward home. 
But turtles travel slowly and the sun 
grew hot. The turtle felt very tired. 
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Things were going badly. He could 
not get back to the river. So he crawled 
into a hole and began to cry. 

He cried hard and long. 


What the Coyote Did to the Turtle 


After a while a coyote heard the 
little turtle. The coyote thought the 
turtle was some one singing. 

“T must find out who is singing,” 
said the coyote. “I will get him to 
teach me his song.”’ 

Soon the coyote found the turtle. 

‘““Good day,” said the coyote. “That 
was a pretty song you were singing. 
Will you please teach me the song?” 

“IT was not singing,” said the turtle. 

“Yes, you were,” replied the coyote, 
“and I want you to teach me your 
song. If you do not teach it to me, 
I shall eat you.” 
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“No, you won’t eat me,” said the 
turtle, “for I have a hard shell. My 
hard shell would hurt your mouth.” 

“Well, then,” said the coyote, “ if 
you won’t teach me your song, I will 
throw you out in the hot sun.” 

“Tt would do you no good to throw 
me out in the hot sun,” said the 
turtle. “I can crawl under my shell.” 

“Well, then,” said the coyote, “if 
you won’t teach me your song, I will 


throw you into the river.” 
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“Oh, please don’t throw me into the 
river. I may drown,” said the turtle. 

“Yes, I will throw you into the 
river,’ said the coyote. “I don’t care 
if you drown. There you go!” 

Down went the turtle into the river. 
But he didn’t drown. He swam far out 
under the water. He swam so far out 
that the coyote could not get to him. 

Then he came up to the top of the 
water and called, “Thank you, Coyote. 
You see I didn’t drown. Turtles never 
drown. We live in the water.” 

And off he swam! 

The coyote walked home slowly. He 
was hungry and he felt very sad. 


216 


Stories of Happy Days 


A Poem 
Black and Gold 


A True Story 
The Nodding Jack-o’-Lantern 


A New Tale 
The Proud Turkey 


Another True Story 
A Christmas Present for Blackie 


An Oid Tale 
The Rabbit and the Easter Eggs 
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Black and Gold 


Did you ever think about the colors 
that you see on Halloween night? 

Can you think of any black things? 
Can you think of things that are the 
color of gold? 

Close your eyes while your teacher 
reads this poem. Try to see all the 
black and gold things that you hear 
about in the poem. 

Everything is black and gold, 
Black and gold, tonight; 


Yellow pumpkins, yellow moon, 
Yellow candlelight. 


Jet black cats with golden eyes, 
Shadows black as ink, 

Firelight blinking in the dark 
With a yellow blink. 


Black and gold, black and gold, 
Nothing in between — 
When the world turns black and gold, 
Then it’s Halloween. 
Nancy ByrD TURNER 
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The Nodding Jack-o’--Lantern 
How Dick Made a Jack-o’-Lantern 


Dick was very happy. It was the 
morning of Halloween. He was going 
to make a jack-o’-lantern. 

His father had a big field of corn. 
There were many pumpkins in it. 

Father had said to Dick, ‘“‘ You may 
have one of the big pumpkins for a 
jack-o’-lantern.” 
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After school Dick went to the field 
to look for a big pumpkin. 
Soon he found a very big pumpkin. 
It was right under an old scarecrow. 
““T am going to take your pumpkin, 
Mr. Scarecrow,” said Dick. “I want 
it for my Halloween jack-o’-lantern.”’ 
Dick took the pumpkin home. He 
put it on the ground near the barn. 
Then he made it into a jack-o’-lantern. 
“Now I shall put a candle in the 
pumpkin,” said Dick. “When night 
comes, I shall light the candle. People 
will see the jack-o’-lantern and run. 
I shall have a wonderful Halloween !” 
Dick went to the house. His mother 
gave him a candle. He set it in the 
pumpkin. But the candle tipped over. 
He set it up and it tipped over 
again. He set it up again and again. 
But the candle tipped over every time. 
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“What shall I do?” thought Dick. 

Then he happened to think of some 
yellow cheese Mother had bought at 
the store that day. 

He went into the house and told 
Mother how the candle tipped over. 
He asked her for some of the cheese. 

Mother gave Dick a big piece of the 


soft yellow cheese. 
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Dick pushed the candle into the soft 
cheese. Then he put the cheese in the 
bottom of the jack-o’-lantern. ‘This time 
the candle did not fall over. 

Now the jack-o’-lantern was all ready 
for Halloween. So Dick went into the 
house for dinner. 


What the Jack-o’-Lantern Did 


Soon after dinner Dick ran out to 
get his jack-o’-lantern. 

As Dick came near the barn, he 
thought he saw the _ jack-o’-lantern 
nodding. He looked again. 

Sure enough! The _  jack-o’-lantern 
was nodding and nodding up and 
down, as if to say, “How do you do?” 

Dick turned and ran into the house. 

“Daddy! Daddy!” he called. “ My 
jack-o’-lantern is nodding his head up 
and down!” 


His father went out to look. He, too, 
saw the jack-o’-lantern nodding. 

“That is very strange,” said Father. 
He walked over to the pumpkin and 
put out his hand to take it up. 

Just then out jumped two big mice! 
They had been eating the piece of 
cheese. 

Father laughed and said, “‘ Now you 
know why your jack-o’-lantern was 
nodding his head.”’ 
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The Proud Turkey 


Why the Turkey Was Proud 


Grandfather Gray lived on a farm. 
He had many turkeys. One of his 
turkeys was very, very big. 

Before Thanksgiving Grandfather 
Gray sent all the other turkeys to the 
city. He saved the big turkey for his 
own Thanksgiving dinner. 

The big turkey puffed up his feathers 
and said, ‘‘ Grandfather Gray sent 
away all the turkeys but me.” 

He was a very proud turkey. 


224 


How the Turkey Frightened Things 


One day just before Thanksgiving the 
big turkey came out of the barn. 

He saw some chickens eating corn. 
The turkey puffed up his feathers and 
spread out his tail. Then he ran after 
the chickens. 

“Oh, oh!” cried the chickens. “He 
is coming after us!” And they ran 
away as fast as they could go. 

This was a great surprise to the big 
turkey. He didn’t know that he could 
make chickens run. 

© 1 like to make things run,’’ said 


the turkey. 
He looked around. He saw a horse 
in a field. “I am going to see if I 


can make that horse run,” said he. 
So he walked out in the field for a 
little way. 
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All at once he puffed up his feathers 
and spread out his tail. Then he ran 
over to the horse. 

“Gobble, gobble!” he cried. 

The horse was eating grass. He had 
not seen the big turkey coming. He 
jumped. Then he, too, ran away. 

Now the turkey was very, very proud. 

“Ha, ha!” said he. “I can make 
everything run. What fun it is!” 


What Frightened the Turkey 


Just then the big turkey heard a 
whistle. It went toot, toot, toot! 

He looked up and saw a big black 
engine. The engine was coming down 
the track with a long train of cars. 

“That must be a very big black 
horse,” said the turkey. 

“TI will go over by the track. The 
big black horse will soon be back.” 
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So the turkey walked over toward 
the track with his tail spread out. 

He thought what a big bird he was. 
He thought how he had frightened the 
chickens and how he had frightened 
the horse. 

Soon he came to the track. He said, 
“When the big black horse comes 
back, I will run at him. I will say. 
“Gobble, gobble.’ ” 

After a time he heard a great roar. 
So he puffed up his feathers and he 
spread out his tail. “Gobble, gobble!” 
he cried. 

The big black thing came on. It 
came very fast. The turkey ran at it! 

A great wind swept the turkey up 
on the black thing. The black thing 
took him along over the tracks with it. 

After a time the train stopped at a 


station. 
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“Hello!’? a man cried out. “ Look 
at the turkey on the engine!” 

But the turkey did not stay on the 
engine. He flew off and ran away. 

On the day before Thanksgiving 
Grandfather Gray went out to kill his 
big turkey. He looked in the barn, 
behind a stack of straw, everywhere. 
But no turkey could he find. 

“I shall have to have a rooster for 
Thanksgiving dinner,” said Grandfather. 
So rooster is what he had. 
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One day after Thanksgiving a man 
told Grandfather about the turkey he 
had seen on the engine. 

“T think that was my Thanksgiving 
turkey,” said Grandfather. 

Then he asked the man where the 
turkey had gone. 

The man told Grandfather that the 
turkey had run toward the woods. 

Grandfather walked down the track 
toward the woods. And there in the 
woods he found his lost turkey. 

The turkey was thin and hungry. 

He spread out his tail and puffed 
up his feathers at Grandfather. But 
it was not because he was_ proud. 
It was because he was happy. 

“You have had a hard time,” said 
Grandfather. “I will give you a good 
home as long as you live.” 


So the poor old turkey was saved! 
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A Christmas Present for 
Blackie 


One day Ruth found a little kitten 
on the walk. The kitten was round, and 
cuddly, and black all over. 

Ruth took the kitten into the house 
and gave him some milk. She called 
him Blackie. 

Blackie stayed with Ruth until she 
grew to be a big girl. 
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What Ruth Bought for Christmas 


When Ruth was a big girl she went 
away to school in a city. The city was 
so far away that Ruth could not go 
home for Christmas. 

So she said, “‘I will send presents to 
everybody at home. That will be fun.” 

Ruth went to a department store. 
She bought a doll for Little Sister 
and a picture for Grandmother. 

She bought a tablecloth for her 
mother and a fine knife for her father. 

“Now I must get a catnip mouse 
for Blackie,” she said. “I will pay 
ten cents for a catnip mouse for him.” 

So Ruth went to a ten-cent store. 

There she found a little gray mouse 
with black eyes. It was made of cloth 
and it was filled with catnip. 

Ruth bought the little catnip mouse. 
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Before Christmas Ruth did up all 
her presents in white paper. She tied 
them with bright red string. 

She tied up the catnip mouse for 
Blackie also. 

She made a picture of a little kitten. 
She wrote “ Blackie’”’ over the picture. 
Then she pasted the picture on the 
package. 

Ruth took the packages to the post 
office. She sent them to her mother. 


What Blackie Did with His Present 


On Christmas morning Little Sister 
was up very, very early. Mother and 
Father and Blackie were up early too. 

Father opened the door to the room 
where the Christmas tree was kept. 

Blackie ran to the door. Little 
Sister ran to the door. Blackie got 
into the room before Little Sister did. 
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Blackie ran across the room to the 
Christmas tree. 

There were some packages on the 
floor. Blackie did not look at them. 
His own package was tied to a branch 
of the tree. Blackie went right to his 
own package. 

Then he pulled the package off the 
branch. He took it in his mouth and 
ran all around the room with it. 

*“ How did Blackie know that package 
was his present?” asked Little Sister. 

Can you guess how he knew which 
package was his present? 


The Rabbit aor the astan 
Kegs 

Why a Mother Was Sad at Easter 

This tale is about a poor woman who 
lived in a far away land. She had 
two children, Hans and Annchen. 

In that land people always give 
presents at Easter time. 

This woman had no money to pay 
for Easter presents. She could not buy 
anything for Hans and Annchen. 

The poor woman cried every day. 
On the night before Easter she cried 
when she went to bed. 
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What the Grandmother Said 


The old grandmother heard her cry. 
She said, “Get up, my dear. Do not 
be sad any more. I have thought of 
something we can do for Hans and 
Annchen. I know how we can make 
them happy on Easter.” 

The poor mother jumped out of bed 
at once. “‘ What is it?” she asked. 

“T will tell you,” the grandmother 
said. ‘‘ The hens laid many eggs this 
morning. Let us color all the eggs. 
I know how to make pretty colors 
from leaves and berries. Then we 
can give the children a surprise.” 


What They Did 


So the mother and the grandmother 
made colors from leaves and berries and 
colored the eggs. Some they colored 
pink, some blue, some other colors. 
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Very early on Easter morning, the 
mother took the colored eggs to the 
woods near their home. 

She found some long grass under 
the trees. She made a nest in the 
grass and put the eggs in the nest. 

Then she went home. The children 
were still fast asleep. They had not 
heard her going out of the house or 
coming home. 


How the Children Found the Eggs 


After breakfast the mother and the 
grandmother and Hans and Annchen 
all went for a walk. 

Soon they came to the woods where 
the mother had left the eggs. 

The children ran into the woods to 
look for flowers. 

All at once they called, ‘‘ Oh, Mother! 
Grandmother! Come here, do!” 
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So the mother and the grandmother 
went into the woods. Yes, there were 
Hans and Annchen. They had found 
the nest of eggs. 

“They are beautiful, Mother,” said 
Hans. “They look like the eggs our 
hens lay. But they are all pretty colors, 
red, yellow, green, orange, and blue!” 
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Why the Children Thought a Rabbit 
Laid the Egé¢s 


“How did the eggs get here in the 
woods, Mother ?”’ asked Hans. 

“T know,” cried Annchen. “A magic 
bird laid them. They are magic bird’s 
eggs.” 

Just then a rabbit jumped out of the 
long grass near the nest. He hopped 
off as fast as he could go. 

“Oh, oh, look!” cried the children. 
“The rabbit laid the colored eggs! 
The rabbit must have laid the eggs 
while we were asleep.” 

And to this day children play that 
rabbits lay colored eggs at Easter. 
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